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'FTER having a great while wiſht to'write 
A ' omething that might be*worchy to'lay 
at your Highnefles Feet, ahd finding” 1t 
impoſſible : Since the World has been fo kind to 
me to Judge of this Poem to my advantage, as the 
moſt pardonable fault which I have made in its 
| kind; I had finn'd againſt my felf, if'T had*not 
choſen this Opportumity to mplore(what my Am- 
bition-1s molt fond of )'your Fayour and Pro- 
tection. 4F | - ini | got wy Toy 
: For” though' Fortune wonld' not fo ''far 
bleſs my endeavours, as to encourage them with 
your Royal Highneſles preſence, when'this came 
4 ito:the World: Yet, I cannpt- but declare it 
| © was'm delign and hopes 1t 'tright have beer 
 _ your- ivertiſement'in thar' happy ſeaſon, when _ 
you-return'd againto cheat all thoſe eyes that had 
before wept for your Departure;'and- enliven all 
hearts'that had droopr tor 'your Abſence : When 
- A 2 Wit. 
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and Joy haye known no Limics, then Fa 
lictle "Mite would not have bean. xcje$<d\, chat oh 
my ill Forcunc was too hard for-me, aud Floſt a 
- mp Honour, by your ROFa uct Ab- 
ence, than all the Applayuzſes of the World beſides 
can make me Reparation for. 
Neverthclcfs, I thought my ſelf nar quuice'un- 
happy, ſo long as I had hopes this way & to 
recompence my diſappointment paſt : When [ 
con(ider'd alfo this Poctry might claim right to a 


| lictle ſhare in your Favour : For 7afs, and Ar:- 


ofa, ſame of the beſt, have: niade their /Namgs E- 
ternal, by BT © to- after-Ages the Ghot 
your Angcſtors :- And under the. fpreading char 
(bade, where two! of the beſt have plant- 
ed ther. Lawrels, - how Honoured fhiould I 
be, , Who. am, the worſt, if bur a brancls might 
Savior mg 3h Os Donn bod To cg 

- _ Idarc not think of offcringatany thing in this 


Addreſs, . that ER. look like a Panegyrick, for 


fear leſt when I have done my beſt, the World 
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ſhould: Condemn me, for faying too- little; ' and 


you your ſelf check me, for g with a Task 
01s ſo: rare as yours are, « 
deliberate, as skillful a Hand; the Features 
muſt be drawn very fine, to be like, haſty dawb- 


wnfic for my Talent. 


mg would but ſpoil the Picture, and make it fo 
unnatural, asmult want falſe lights to fer it off.: 
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And your Vertuecan reccive no more Luftre from 
Praiſes, than your Beauty can be improv'd- by 
Art; which as it Charms the braveſt Prince that 
ever amaz'd the World with his Virtue: So let 
buc all other Hearts enquire inco cthemſclyes, and 
then Judge how it ought to be prais'd. 

Your Love too, as none bur that great Heros 
who has it could deſerye it, and therefore; by a 


. particular Lot from Heay'n, wasdeltin'd to fo ex- 


craordinary a bleſſing,ſo matchleſs for icfelf,and fo 
wondrous for it's Conſtancy, ſhall be remembred 
to your Immortal Honour, whenall other Tranſ- 
actions of the Age you live 1n ſhall be forgotten. 

But I forget that I am to ask Pardon for the 
fault I haye been all this while Commirring : 
wherefore I beg your Highneſs to forgive me this 
preſumption, and that you will be pleas'd to, think 
well of one who cannot help reſolving with all 
the Actions of Life, to endeavour to deſerve it: 
Nay more, I would beg, and hope it may be 
granted, that I may through yoursneve wantan 
Advocate mhis Favour, whoſe Heart, and Mind, 
you have ſo entire a ſhare in; it is my only Portt- 
on and my Fortune ; I cannot but be happy, ſolong 
as I have but hopes I maycnyoy it, and I muſt be 
Miſerable, ſhould it ever be my ill Fate toloſe it. 

Thus, with Ecernal wiſhes for your Royal High- 
nefles Content; Happineſs, and Profperity, 1n all 
Humulicy 1s preſente | 


Toxr moſt obedgent and devoted Servant, 
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of Fortune. er - By mY FI 


Erneſto, Servarits ih cheFa- By M-. "a ve \ - 
P aulino, OR - Mr. Wiltſhire. * 


Cordelio, Polydore's OY . By the licdde Girl. 
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Chaplain. ...*: :. ..:. " hy 6 Percudl . 
" ZWOMBE © ound 1 | 
Menimia, The Orphan, Jef: 17 is "i 


der the Guardianſhip of old\ NETS 
Acaſto. orig "By Mrs. Barry. hee 
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Serina, Acaft's Danghter." © By Mrs. Baer. 
Florella, Monimid's Woman. By Mrs. Osborn. : = 
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-— thing ye Jrotms. 
h now perhaps y fare here for other ends. M 

ay 4 is Hor (pow big by ho robe fir Proends 2 | 
Pip he we reveallaye; get infipid Tools z\: I 
Nor wrote one line to Fl = my were _ 3 
But ſes of wit , ye chave ſo tar, | 
So very much, you welby will ati 
He ne're wit 7 Libel treated yet the T. own, 
The witwoes \ \ Boweff pen bedawb'd and _ 
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Yet ne Ye ore Wtlcorht"ro i tonging pAegy 
Not when. he brought home Vidtories before. 

For then freſh Lanrels floariſht ow his Brow, 
And he corpes \Crown's with Olive-branthes gow. 
Recerve him | Oh recerve him as his Friends ; 
Embrace. the bleſſings which be Recommenas , 
Such quiet 4s your Foes ſhall ne'redeſtroy, 

Then ſhake f2 Fears, ay ow your hanas for Foy. 
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wee in you, fc / | 
4 IR ends to b you would be kind, > Ed \G 1 
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VEntey Paulino yr Erneſto. 


Paul. * Es ftr , Erneſto, this ſe verity 
Should Rtill reign pow'rful in Aceſto's mind, 
To hatethe Court where he | 
Was bred and liv'd, 
All Honours heap'd on him that Pow'r cou'd give, 
_ uy 'Tis true, He came thither a private Gentleman, 
ung and brave,” andiof a Family ; 31 4 
roo to and Nobleas the Empire[holds. 
The Honours he has gain'd arejuſtly his , - 
He purchas'd them'in War; thrice has he led 
An Army againſt the Rebels, and as often. © $5 
Recurt' ViRory, the world has: Nat. wore oe, x18 
A truer Souficr; '6r wbetterSubjed? < i! 1; 
Paul, It was hisNertue rhar. firſt made ms ere hims 3. 
He is thebeſtof Maſters as: of Friends: "> nj 5150 
I know he has ir rare aeed Cle 
Yet ſtill he keeps hetubbott oxen - Cxiess;; bu iu 2214 
He's old, and willigghy ob velts 07 21dsnwy wi 34 
Idoubt there's deepacſentmeht in-his mipd,:,c7 109 [hol 512 
hr” the late ſlight his Honout fiifer'd-there.,, .;, .. 
wg 6h Has 'bendfreaſon?-When for what = gh ri 
Long, ard, and faichſul, Toyk he-vight baecentd;, ot 
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A huffing ſhining flirring cringing Coward ——--—-. 
ACinker-worm of Pexcewas rar daboyehm — ——-— 
Paul, Yet ſtill he holds Juſt value for the King, 
Nor ever Numes him but with higheſt reverence. 
[Tis Noble _ _ hearth D 
Er», OW! I haye hearghim wangon i 1s — 
Speak things of im might Charmthe Ears 4 Fa Þ 
"Pan. Oh mayhe live till Natures ſelf groygold, bo 
And from her Womb no morecan bleſsthe'Farth ! +... 
For when he dies, farewell all Honour, Bounty, 


All generous encouragement of 
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For Charity her (elf becomes a Widdow: 


Ern, No, he has two Sons that were ordain'd to be 
As well his Vertues, as his Fortunes Heirs, 
Paul, They're both of Nature mild, and full of ſweetne on 
They came Twins franithe. V Veins! agd {ll they live, 
As if they would go Twins too to the ht 
Neither has any thing he calls his 14" 5 008 ms, BIEN. 
But of each others joys as gripfs part: 200 f. 
So very honeſtly,'fo- well rhey Javeo:- 107 & 
As they were only for each obher ſharh 0; 7 um 
Ern, Never was Parent in an/Off-(pring/ happicr,. - 3HA 
He has 2 Daughter roo,wholcblooming Age: FT >. = 
Promiſes Goodneſs equal/to het Beauty), ©. |; | 
Payl. And as theretis a Fred iu the OT: N 
So has her Infant Nature choſen too i; © rd bf 4 op 
A faithful partner of her thoughts: and wiſhes, ; | 160 2H 
And kind Compamon of herharmleſs leaked, TY \ 
Ers, You meanthe Beautious Orphan, faiy Meniniia,,. 19fl 
.Pawul. The ſame, the Daughter-atthe brays Chemopt.., /, 7 
He:was'our-Lords Companion in the:Wars ic; 17 vc 
Where ſuch a wondrous fricndſhipgrew' Ren Fs. 7 v73 
As only Death couldehd : Chamont's _C- od wort I 
Was ruin'd invvelateangCivildifcardss 55! $1 [1542 197 
Therefore unable to aUlranceher Forybe,! 4% w3 "lo QH 
Heleft this D dar oo e512; 2 40ncb1 
To ſuch ar orga Fathes;; ::!5i1l 56; 2115 ne 
Brother eorhe aan: | 
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Whence he gar is}experted bank; : {926 LL: G2 Bhs 66Þ rh: + 

And mighty marks.0f that great Princes Fayour, : i 
Paul, Our Maſternever-wauld permit his Sons: + ©. 

To launch for Fortune in th! yacertain World, --: 

' But warnes to avoid bath Qourts;.and Camps, - | 

Where Duatory Fortune plays:the-Filti/-: 1 . + 

With the brave noble honeft;gatlant man,” 

To throw her ſelf away on Fools. and Knaves. - | 
Ern.They both have forward gen'rous active Spirits, _ 

'Tis daily their Petition to their Father, ' | + 2.1 

To ſend them forth where Glory”s tobe gotten; 

They cry they're weary of their lazy home, _ 

Reſtleſs to do ſome thing that Fame may talk of. 

To day they chac'd the Boar, and near this time 

Should bereturn'd, 7 

Paul. Oh that's a Royal ſport ©: 

Weyet may ſee the old manin a morning { - 

Lufty as health come ruddy to the Field, ' ! 

And there purſue the Chace as if he meant Li 
To oretake Time and bring back Youth again; ' - _ , 

+ 3X - ... [Ex Ern, end Paul, 


Enter Caſtalio, Polidor, «nd Page, 


Caſt, Polidor | ourſport:! | 
Has been to day much better forthe danger 
When on the brink the foaming Boar I met, . 
And in his fide thought to have lodg'd my ſpear,: 
The deſperate ſavage ruſbt within my Force, 
And bore me headlong with him down the Rock. 
Polid, But then ——- Fre] 
Caſt, Ay then my: Brother, my Friend Po/idor 
Like Perſeus mounted on his: winged Steed. fs 
Came on, and down the'dang'rous precipice leapt, = 
To ſave Caftalio, 'Twas a God-like AQ; |. ' EI 
 Polid. But when I came, I fourid you Conqueror, 
Oh my heart danc't to ſee your danger paſt ! 
The heat and fury of'the: Chace was- coold,. - 


AndI had nothing ia my mind buc Foy. >: hl! 17 THY 7* 
Caſt, So, Polidor, methinks we nught in War Na 
a Y ; b ; B A | » Ruſb 
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And 1'd be thine; what: is'r could hurt us then'? © : 
Now half the Youth of Erope are in Armes, 
How fulſome mult it be to ſtay behind, + © 


' And dye of rank: diſeaſes here at home ? 


'Pol. No, let me purchafe in my Youth Renown; 
To make me lov d. and valu'd when I'm old ; 
1would be buſie inthe World and learn, © 


| Nox like acourſe and uſcleſs dunghill Weed 


Fixt to one ſpot and rat juſt as I grew, - 
Caf. Our Father - £2 
Has ta'ne himſelf a ſurfeit of the World, 
And cries it is not ſafe that we ſhould taſte it ; 
] own I have: DuT very-pow'rful mn me; 
And tho' I'd hazard all to raiſe my Name, 
Yet he's ſo tender and ſo good a” Father, 
I could not do a thing to croſs his will, 
Pol. Caſtalio, T have doubts within my heart, 
Which you, and:only you, can ſatisfy: 
Will you be free andcandid to your Friend? | 
1 aft Havela'thought my Po/idor ſhou'd not know 7 
What can this mean ® 
Pol, Nay, kiF conjure you too: 


By all the ftricteſt bonds of Faithful Friendſhip; 


To ſhew your heart as naked in this point, 

As you would purge you: of your ſins to Heaven. 
Cef..I will. .: - -* - 
Po, And ſhould | chance to touch it nearly, bear it 


- With all the ſuff*rance of a tender Friend. 


Caſt. As. calmly as the wounded Parient bears 
The Artiſt's hand; that Miniſters his Cure. 


Pol. That's kindly ſaid. You know our Fathers ward: | 


The fair 449»imia:..is your heart-at peace? 
I it ſo guarded that you could notlove her ?* 
Cafi, Suppoſe I thould.*. -', -* of UE 


Pol. Snppoſe you ſhou'd not, Brother,. 


Caft. You'd: fay I muſt nor. 
Pol, That would: ſound' too roughly? 


- \Fwixt Friends. and Brdthers.as'we-two-arvii.'/: * 


Caſt. Is love-.a'Fault ? 


a os 
o 


1 bas her fl, 


. No & were Ne all defies could. with, as. fair. 


OV, FL 
and cannot. quit the. Cliim; 


But will- preſerve the Birth right of my nt $255 Sn 
Pol, You: will ! 2 Mott F145 54. / fa Sd 1 et | 
_ Caſt, I will. 4 3D1 /32G4004 bla” n- 27 5 
Pol. No more, I've done; : Cahiers $h 
Cafb,* ' Wiky-mop?ilc bakglc acer, il cy > 
_ Pol, I told:you, Thad done, bas in; 1H 3 
But you Cefts/io would diſpute 1 to: ont js. i nate 
Caſt, No : ſ ole 
Not with my Polydor , though. I muſt o own. vo.” 
My Nature pan and void of _ mL vr Sr 
ove raigns a V t in m oy aft wg ot 
Attended on his Throne by: all his Guards |. 114 


Of furious withes, - fears, and. nice foecroins: 
E could not bear a Rival in my. Friendfhip, 
I am ſo much in love,.:and fond of ;thee;.. ... 
Pol. Yet you would break this: Friendhip! I 
Ca/?. Not for Crowns;  -: 
Pol. But ſora Toy you would, A Womans Toy, 
Unjuſt Caſta/zo ! 


Caſt. Prithee, where's my fault? «. 7 arbor, I {1 Poa. 
Pol, You love Monimit.. =O y333 im old? 
Caft, Yes. ? + * TNT: 
Pol, And you would kill mes! big gd 0” 
If I'm your Rival. - : 1:1 v3; 090 "i 
Ceft. No, ſure weare ſuch Friends. : ourth,) 201ind io No) 4g 
So much one man; that our. affections, £30! 5; a5 % or 
Muſt be united and the ſame as we are... . -; ;:; WT noetT 
Pol, I doat upon Monimia. oaks bs ons] 
Cf. Love her ſtill , | MIT 2G Saws 
Win, and enjoy her. Mid LaIPScr cid oe 
Pol. Both of us cannot.. X 224 FH Sl) 
Caf, No matter. . h amots: 


W hole ehance it proves,. but let's not quarrel for't; 
Pol... Y« ould not wed Moniynlss: would you-? 


Caf. 


- would the vainclt, of ane 

* With Wealth bey Sbey Foman pd 

She ſhould nor cheat me of auycÞ 

When Iam Bos Weary: of he ode, Toit ans L ne wy 

I may rat 7-101 iN or Tg 22 ova3)og Tir 200 

And Y Bro tify withall Hhw- voy \o\ 
Pol, It is an Ns Biothem duty (o . iy I Los - 

To propagate his family and name: 211 vom oj 

You would not have yours dye and bury'd withiyou? Z Qu 
Caft. Meer,Vanity, and ſilly gorage:all cor bio: 7 5 

No, let melive at large, and whenl'dye;: BE RI TIOT 
Pol. Who ſhall poſſels th' eſtate you leave? P 
Cif. My Frienff9/2 #277 1.095311 bans vir fff es 

If he ſurvives ni;*6# Photy iny King; - S:6mftdo art ff pd 

| Who may beſtow'eig#ia cxiome/braE 1 Bs _ SEV, 

Whoſe Honeſty i Setviots Geſerire: dh a4: b>b9932/ 
Pol. 'Tis kindly offerd,- 2.1! 12A EDN ei” 
_ Caft, By yon HAR, Hlove: JOBS, ap0 21 | 

My Pol bes boy ond* worldly iJoyes,- | wi ou © 

And would 4 Ts, Hhisquiet co.hbe ble LIFT 25 


With greater happineſs. than man &rerafted; 
Po). Andby that” heaven: erernally'] Se.” 

To keep the kind Caſtalio in , my - heart, - TIITING 

Whoſe ſhall 24onimis be? © 711 "SNAIL 2726 "W e29hG ve 
Caſt, No matter who's.. L9v0? oY Wy 
Po7, Were you not with her .- ji wake 2; C508 


_ Ceft, I was, and ſhould have met her here ſas 
But th' gppotunky fÞ ſhall now be thine 5 41 
My ſelf will bring thee tort Stehe of Lovey,'i 48 ty 
But have a care by 'Fricridſhip:Iconjure thee, .-: j- 
That no falſe Play be offer'd to thy Brother... 
Urge all thy pow'rs to make thy Pafſion proſper, 
But wrong not mine. 6 5-554 

oy Heav'a blaſt me if do. * | 

. If t prove thy Fortune, Polinby;. to conquer,” 
a. | "oth haft all the Arts of fine per{ſwaſton ” 
Truft me;/and ktmeiknow: chy Loves ſuccels, 
That I mayever after ſtifle mide. ---/ - 
; Po. Though ſhe be dearer tom foul chan Reſt 
To weary Pilgrims; or to Miſors Gold, 17-46 17s 5: - - 5 


7 


F 
[ 


vet 


For if preg 6 romp we V, 10-2 
When ye Erie Wk jg yrs TOR TAL; auf 


In one great bleſling all;yo! nty ſend;* z ah 
wn ouay WOE 0 "Friend, HH0N 3:51 vo 
, {ona - G72 I1S% FR aft. Pol. mayer Peg 
.- 28 {ab TORT 
{Eater Monumia., i 1G, "Us 
$4 if o8- 3 db fberts frog; BEYO 4 | Be, Als 
Mow. So ſoon Ib ſebrsiuntieg ? This far Day: Q 
Seems as if (ent Ciaviterhe: World abroades! force M 
Paſt not Caffalio anti-Bolydoy thisway'?!'t! 1 om ; ori 291 
Pag. Madam, juſt now. © 053 Tm 388 VV 
Mos. Sure ſome i-Fates:1lfen\me:; 5:1: nol net 
Diſtruft and heaviiteſs:fikd reund|mpleart; -id bios one 
And A pprehenſiqnhdekoniy-tinierousSoul.” Wi 11 Ns 
Why was I not; laincin'my;peacetul Grave” 2 » oY 
With my poor Pargnts ?'andat Reſt agthey ; aro; tk 
Inſtead hes that] armiwand rang into carts. 21", of10*51'7 4 204 
Caftalio! oh Cuff aljolireli6 dhdf 7 0) o2l v9 ; ba 
My fooliſh heart 5*andlikeatender Fild;: - © if 
That truſts his 'play-thing to.another! 7 th 
I fear its harm, and fain would;haveir ole: + nnd 


! - Come ftiegeCordebb, rmuft chideyan, Bir Lin9-1 KITIL 
| Pay. Why; Madamghavel donyanangiweong:t! row Þ 
Mou, I never ſe&yownow:;, PIT ne kinder" 1 1H 
Sate by my Bed, and'ſurigi'me' pretty Soggs ?/ - © | br: © 
Perhaps I've been ungrateful, here's Mony-far -yous SY} 
Will you oblige me? ſhalFeeyourofiiner Þ1' 257 91 
Peg; Madam, indeed Þ&ferveyou:withirny: Souly "+ Ts, 
But in a morning when yoweallme: toi you,” - 1 (+l, 
As by your bed I ftahdvand' tell you (> wp BY TI as | liczh 
I am athamm'd tofee your: ſwelling Breaſts, ! Jp 
It - makes me bluſh, itheyvate ſd very white i! TIft 
_ 46», .Oh men- fartlather and deceiorenown'd }: 
Thus 'when yare young;: ye Karitir all like him; -. 
Til as your years encreaſe, har ftrengrhens too: "; Be | 
T'gndo poor Maids and make our imum bg & NG 
Tell me, Cordtis,"ioxthou aft oftlieardy by: 1; © WI. 
*1} 1 | » 


# * 
- SOT. 


Sometimes-at le alt ; ave ti 
'Pag. Oh Madam (f very 8 

| But 1 Im afraid to ah nr 
0200; Boys mult be. whipr that tell ch 
At. "Mon, Fearnot, Cordetio ical eg; 
© Forllpreſeivethe ſeareras%were mine: ” 

Fs Po!ydor cannot be ſo kind/as I, | 

SET Pl! furniſh thee for allithy-hatmleſs-ſports-- - 

3-5 V'Vith pretty Toys, -and thou ſhalt bemy Pagad- 

Pag., And truly/Madamy Thad:ratheobe foo 2 nw 
WH  Methinks you love me:better> tian mypLord, 5: 3: 5 
M _ For he was never halffo tirid: as you! are: TE 

| X pn my. Ido? rig! 
| FE: z1form me howth? haſt heird: 2 " TEPRETT 
a =: Cife z0 and his Brothernſb:mys/ Name?! : 
Peg. VVith albchie:tonderneſs' of Love; : 


| You were the Subjet:of their daft MiGabels; . > 
W WH At firſt Ithoughrae:woutdhavei:Fital: eee de ain” 
s it” But as the' one grewhevthe other igovid,;:: bh 131310 Laaflal 
{t! {| | And yielded to the; f D! kit Erienthyiz.d wp Ho Bt <1 
+ | Ar laſt, after mucty' glia irratootr'd;:. oo! vi 
FEI. . ' Mon. VVhat, good:Chyaelio ? o'r 7 | 211: 913 35 
[11 Pap. Not toiquiree) foriywiu.)/» ©. |.» 
Jn | _ Mon, Twouldner. haye!erh; by my PE TORY = 
7:28} Mabe n roo anyy meg dEnifernov:!, fi 7 oo 624 
[14 But ſurely. my Cf z/jewvofnc forſake meg? [ asn' 
; | | And make a Mockry of my calie Love; bd you" 94 
| TI rogerhet ?: mm fod oo eget. 
019 | g. Yes, feos, Madartiari $ vm Sgiido oy i: W 
it Col pri Bude him i msbeM BING 
bal VVhere he alonemighrmettyauyy nu prictom s 55 129 
1. And fairly try the Fottuag 61 His :withes.! 055 100 4d 24h 
[14] - Mon, Aml thenilgrowp(bicheapggyſbxobemada 11: | 
W135 Þ A common ſtakeyaypriao fogtoveadjeſituld 27 22m 01 
i; V'Vas net Cafba/za very lotiato,yi — nz HO vokh 
i Or was it Po/zdpr*s unruly. Pb ny mm, 912 220 v evdT 
[| That heighten'd the debate?*: ,v:inoyons ano yo 24 HT 
I | Peg. The faiile wasiPalyder? _ rb 8 ebieN; : G2 CDBL i 
b - /Cofteli INES 4-042 $2 am HT : 
w 1- BL The 


| - The pleaſure; notthe . of bis Pas > of 
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He ſaid. no Womans. pw is Freedom; * 


And Marriage is a morti 
Mow, Then am I ruin' TE Cabaliy $ falſe; 


Where is'their Faith, or Honour to be found ? 
Ye Gaeds, that Guard the Innocent, and guid''- Wnis i} 
The weak, prote&, and take-me to'your care. 'r This gf 
Oh! but Ilove him: There's the Rock will wrack n me.t---!:.; 
Why was I made with all my. Sexes" ſoftneſs, ..** 1:17 
Yet, want the'Cunning to conceal its follies 2, | ; - gnnan? 
Pl ſee Caftslio,”. tax him with his falſchoads; *:-; bRagns 
Be a true Woman, rail, ane —_ * 
Reſolve to hate hin, et” love hiny Ry! 


Enter Caltalio and: Polydor... 
7 AOL CAD MS3:4 
He comes, the Conquerour comes'! Il, Heart] rafts £. 
And learn to bear thy injuries ns tho il my WT 
Coſt. Madam, my Brother begs he may have jeave. 
To tell you ſomething that concerns you nearly Sl: 
I leave you as becomes me, and witheSuaec: F242 
Mon, My Lord Caftalio! F1 
Caſt. Madam ! 9.2 Rio] 
Mon, Have you ae Fgs ins 355 
To abuſe me palpably?-. What means: this ulaget- 94s:;71 
Why am left with Polgdor alone??; i: © 11! 7 bn 5 
Ca/t. He beſt can tell-you. - Buſineſs of i impertanos. f1\ 
Calls me away, I muſt attend Ns, hy 
Mon, Wil you then leave me: this? i! bng 36g 
Caf; But for amoment.: * :. - H etrwT* \v\ 
Mop. It has been otherwiſe, the-time has beds). 
When buſineſs nyt have ftay'd; and been head. 
Ceft, I could for ever hear thee ; bur this time 
Matters of ſuch odd. circumſtances preſs mes. i 


-ThatI muſt go——- 


Mon, Then go 43-andif.?tibe: polibler Cedric; [Ex Calf! 


Well, my Lord: P-hder,. 1 guels your buſinels, 


And read (fon? anda urpose in'your eyes. tit $036 
Pol. If to-defirommirantck thanddifess Wealthy, cs 501 
Or dying mea:anhobr of EIN 119 2: of: 7 
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Hence walvchis 
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| Th (O'RPHAd Ne 


If ſofteſt Withes, anda-hexr ba 
Than ever: (affer'd yot forl donurme'sy 
Speak an ill Nature, youraccule: me: juſtly. | 


Mon, Talk not of Lovezmy: Lord; IL muſt, nat hear 3 i. "- 


Pol. Who cat behald ſugh:Boauly ::and +4 wirig 


Defire firſt caughtuswords::Manywtheh beeated .. 


Ar firſt alone,. leng wander dup and down, 
Foclorn, and filent as/his:Vaflil Beaſts ; 


{aru9y 3G! EI} ay Mic; 


off bt: 


But when a Heav'n-bora Maid,” like you, ae MF 'd, 


oand His firſti talk iwas Love:. 
Aon. The firſt created pair, indeed, :were 

They were the only Obyeds of cach other; 

Therefore he Courted her, and her alone , 


. But inthis peopled Warld of Beduty, where 


; 


4 
*, 
3.354 
wh tft 


There's roving Room, where you may Court, and ruia 


A thouſandimore, Why nted you ralleto me 2 - |: 
Pol, Oh ! I could: talk co:thee for: car ; 'T Thus 


 Eternally admiricg;; fc and 


gaze. 
Qa thole dear Eyes, dorevery glance ghejrfeads ©: 
Darts through my-Sewl;ianl atmoſt 


cajoyment. 
AMox. How can you labour this poten BI 


I muſt confe(s, indeed, I owe you more, 
Than ever ] can hope to think to-pa 


There chwnfogwe Eriendſa eirouL Families ; my 


And therefore when my'tender Paremts' 
Whoſetoin'dForrunes ros cxpir'd with t 
Your Fathers _ and-kas Bouhty vook ane 
A poor and helpleſs Orphan: to his care... 


/ 9 © £44 Py , 


m, : 


Pol, *T'was Heav'n par d it. to: menace me happy 


i Verrue; 7s a cheat, -: 
And thoſe 'why range i 


it: firft;,were: Hypoceites'y| | 
Come, thefe ſoft tender Limbs: were ade for dings 


&AT 


"1+ 


Strange pleaſures Gill'd his eyes, and fir'd his heatr; --- " oy 
' Unloos'd his Tongutey 


An. Here on my faqees.-by heav'as bled = ES 
w——0Z 1 {[Knet '. 


EX ydu-pafiit,/ 1:otverkienceforth whil fee gou, 

But rather wander COLE the She )dbergns 
And live -on ſordid: aka rr 
For though'to Fortuns loft; IU &; 


SIT 


inhniab 017 1 EY 
My Markers Vothyes and tiptheliancdanbons.n2:: Tt 
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"Aoivha _ x 
poll Intolerable Vanity !' your Sex 
VVas 'never in the tc "Pargalwayes falſe; /. © 
Or lilly , even your ſte are not oybink 
' Fanta ick op bd tites I io 
Of nothing bite re Fe VE one. dn” 
To day y'are wreck ' Opin mk, not fo 0G 
Now Smile,” then'Frown ;/*ndw f96wful; then pike, >>! 
Now pleas*d,” now not ;* andall TE inot Dow + 
Vertue you affe, Inconftancy*s your Fr 
And when your looſe/deſites One. oY 
No hungry Churle feeds courſes 2 -Hrj JES1D 277 Ho ns 
Every rank Fool goes down ——=' FATSSYOTO 5 [modi wad 
Aon, Indeed, my Lord; - LOfrs Prog fl OO Lf 
I own my Sexes foltics, Lhinviental; 2715 v9 G3 NY 
And to avoid it's faylts'muft fly From ow” 21 BL _ [i 
Therefore believe me, cou'd you raife ine high, + L205 Oh 
As moſt fantaftick VVorttins wiſhicould reach,” 61 HY 
And lay all Natures Riches at my feet,” # po p ENVY 
I'd rather run a Salvagein the VVoods: Lv, USA EY Of 
oor brute Beaſts, grow-writickled ans Jeong" 
As wildneſs and'moft rude negle&t'could. hike! Uwe, 
So I might ſtill enjoy my honour ſafe,” et 
From the deſtroying wiles of faithleſs man;' ©  fe#. Mon: 
pol. VVVho 'd be that fordid*Foolifh eco main; ! 't 
To cringe thus, fawh, andfziterfor' a od onngs 13 1 LN9! 10 
VVhich Beaſts enjoy ſ> very much above him :' -/ / 
The lufty Bull ran CA, oh all che-Field; 
And- from the Herg ſingling his Female out, \ 
Enjoyes her, and abandons herat VVill. 
It ſhall be fo, I'll yet poſſeſs my Love, -- 
VVait on, and watch her looſe unguarded hows,” 
Then when her roving thoughts have been abroad, 
And brought i in wanton withes to her heart ; | 
I'th' very minute when her Vertue nods,” OF 
Fil ruſh upon her in-a ftorm of Love; © + 
Bear down her guard of Honqur allbefore OY Rye” 
Surſeit on Joys till even defire grows fick:” _ 
Thenby long Abſence Hberty in Mon: 154040 
And quite forgsr hs ene ary thep a 
#3 "Ter "Pol: cours [os 


rrmennmn— EI 
: Fs 


We 


5 7 : 4 £22 SIE AS Gt Is Ne . 
4 Fo : Wong * TR PEI We EF. ts - Sade ——__ 
_ - * TI ay , - 
: * *$-.  b+ * Bd P ” 
% 2 - $ z 
” 4 +. - Y : ” L 
» 2 - © , >. . F 
z s by - 4 7 * 
: 4 4 : bh I 2 
SY bd — 5 _ —_ - 
34 q & 1; - F, 
& 
FF: > 
f 2 


? 4 
, $6 ym i $1.30 e: $-£ *$£ (ILSS 7 \..; oe 


ACT ng SCENEL. 


wo ® 


Enter Acalto;* Calla, Polydor, GL tee 5 


7Q Day hs boa a Day ot: Glorious ſrcnts.. 

> VVhen you, Cafalie, and your-Brother lefe me; 
So large, he ſeea'd che Tyrant ofthe VV os. "oh 
VVirh all his Fa Fenn rais'd up-high.-* a = 
They ſeem'd a Grove of ſpears upon his Back | | 
Foaming he came at me, where I was poſted,” 

Beſt to obſerve which way. hee'd lead the Chace: +, 


VVhetting his huge. Fusks, :and pa wide, 
As if he already had bong his - pog 


prey-z 
Till _— y well poys'd moles h 
'VVith this col go el porydjuntins gh, 
The ugly brindled Monſter.to the heart,  —- 
Cf, The Adctionsof your life were always wond'rous; / 
Acaft...No flattery, Boy1,an honeſt mancan't live by't, 
It is a little ſneakin "Art, -which Kaaves - 
Uſe to Ca to andſoften Foals withall 
If rhou haſt flatt ry in thy Niture, out with'e, 
-Or ſend it to a Court, orthars fewil thri ve. 
Pol, vvhy there? .. - 
_ Acaſt, *Tis next to mony current there; 
To be ſeen daily in as many forms, 
As there are forts of Vanities, and. Men. ; 
The ſuperſtitious States-man has his ſneer, 
To ſmooth a poor manoff with that can't bribe him 4. 
The gravedull fellow of ſmall buſineſs ſooths . 
The Humoriſt, and will needs admire his V Vit -: 
VVho without ſpleen could ſee a hot-brain'd arheif 
Thanking a ſurly Dottor for his Sermon, 

Or a Grave Counceltor meet a {ſmooth young Lord; Ip 
Squeeze him by the hand, / and praiſe his good Complexion; 
Pol. Courts are the places where beſt manners flouriſh, 

VVhere the deſerving ought to riſe; and Fools 
Make ſhow,,-Why ſhould I vex and chafe my ſpleen, 
To ſee a gawdy Coxcomb ſhine, when T 
- Have ſeen wnough toſooth bum in in his follics, "And 
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Oo =D OITIS RI nn ry 


nm en Peace 


* 


SL ST POS. 
4 OT EDS” Eg IS, 
X 


And ride him to advantage as I pleaſe? _— 
Acaſt, VVho- merit- ought indeed corilei'th' world, 
But no wiſe man that's honeſt ſhould expeR. 


 VVhat manof ſenſe wouldrack his generous mind, ny 


'To practice all the baſe Formalities .'.  ' * X0 
And forms of buſineſs, force a grave ſtarch'c face, »N 
VVhea he's a yery Libertineia's heart? 
Seem - not to know this or that manin publick, 
V'Vhean privately perhaps they meet together, * 
And lay the Scene of ſome brave Fellows Ruin. 


- Such things are done-—-. .. i 


Caft, Your Lord(hips wrongs have been 
So great that you with Juſtice may complain g 


-But ſuffer, us whoſe younger minds ne're felt 


Fortunes deceits, to Court her as ſhe's fair, 

VVere ſhe a Common Miſtreſs, kind to all, | 

Her worth would ceaſe, -and-half the world grow idle: 
Acai, Go to, y'are Fools,; and know me not, Pye- learnt 
Long fince to bear, reveage, or [cora my wrongs, | 
According to the value of the doer, 

You both would fain-be prove: andtothat end 

Deſire to dothings worthy your Ambition ; 

Goto the Camp, preferments nobleſt Mzrt, ; 
VVhere Honour ought to have the faireſt play, you'll find, 
Corruption, envy, diſcontent, and Faction, +- | 
Almoſt in every-Band : How many men | 

Have ſpent their bloud ia their dear Countries ſervice, 


"Yet now pine under want; while ſelfiſh flaves, 


That ev'n would cut their throats, whom now they fawn og; 


' Likedtadly Locuſts eat the Honey up, 


Whicts thoſe induſtrious Bees ſo hardly. toyl'd for ? 
. Caf. Theſe precepts ſuit not with my Active mind, 
Methinks I would be buſie. 
Pol, So would I, 
Mat loyter out my-life at home, and know 


| No farther'than one proſpe gives me leave. 


Acaſt. Buſic your minds then, ' ſtudy Arts and Men: 


-Learn how to value Merits though in Rags, 
| And ſcorn a proud ill-manger'd Knave in Office; 
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ICH ULI9IZ4GH 630256 ad vwo 3:27 aF7 Ba 
Ce a a nn ay fn. 
Ser. My Lord, my Father! VO Emo, 
| Acaſs. Bleflings on m ' Child, o > it F £ 3 ; 1 bs, 038) "K; 's «; 
My little Cherub, what haftthou to ask me?! 1© 201i! on f 
Ser, Ibring you, Sir, moſt glad and welcome news} \/ 
The Young Git fr whom you've ſo often'wiſht for,” * : * 
Is juſt arriv'd and entring. EACE SH bel 
TOE RESIOeT, - -- _- LO Sono 0dyalbge 
And all my honours, ke's moſt clearly welcome, * i: © - * 
Let mereceive him like his Fathers Friend, © 7 
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-; Enter Chamont. 


Welcome thou Relick of the belt lbv*d mais; / © © 
VVelcome from all the Turmoiles, 'and'the hazards 
Of certain danger, and uncertain Fortune, ' © + 
VVelcome as happy Tidings after Fears, HI 
Cham, VVords would but wrong the gratitiide't owe you: 
Should I begin to ſpeak, my ſoul's fo full,” 1 
FhatI ſhould talk of nothing elfe all day. *' © 
Aox, My Brother! $002 166 
Cha, Oh my Sifter } let me hold thee  - ' 
Long in my Armes, P'venot beheld thy Face-'' 
Theſe many days, by night T've often ſeen thee 
In gentle Dreams, and ſatisfied my ſoul 
VVith fancy'd. Foy, till morning cares.awak'd me, 
Another Siſter, ſure it muſt be fo , 
Though I remember well, T had bur one: 
But I feel ſomething in my heart that prompts, 
And tells me ſhe izasclaim and intereft there, 

Acaſt, Young Souldier, you've not only ſtudy'd V Var, 
Courtſhip I ſee has been-your practice too, = 
And may not prove unwelcome tomy Daughter. -_ 

Cha, Is the you Daughter? then my heart told true ! 
And Fm atleaſt her Brother by Adoption. EE. 
For you have. made your ſelf tome 'a' Father, 
And by that Patent. I haveleavetofove her.” 

Ser, M0nimia,thou haſt told me, menare falſe; 
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VVill flatter; feign das, ar Anza Wis 
Is Chamont 0? No; fure:h&s more than man 
— —_ near ——_— _ Truth dwells in him. 
Acaſt- Thus happy, who would env mpous pow'r, 
The luxury of Courts, or wealth of Cries 3 ? _.- 

Let there be joy throughall the houſe this day! 

In every Room let plenty flow at large,” 

It is the Birth-day of my Royal Maſter, 

You have not viſited the Court, Chamont, 

Since your return ? | 
Cha, Thaveno buſineſs there,  —_ _ 

I have not laviſh Temperance enough 

T'attend 4 Fav'rites hecls, and watch his ſmiles, 

Bear an ill Office done meto my Face, 

And thank the Lord chat/urong'd. me; for his favour, 
Acaſt, This you could do. 62 444  .,TTo blo Sons, 
Cef. I'd ſerve my Prince. - F 
Acaſt. who'd ſerve him. 

Caftali, I would, my Lord. 
Pol, Andiboth would, 
Acaſt, Away, | 

He needs not any Servants ſuch as you: ? 

Serve him ! he merits more than man edn do ! 

He is ſo , praiſe camnot-{peak:his worth; 

So merciful, ſure he ne&refſleprid wrath . 
So juſt, that were he but's private man, : © 
He could not do a wrong, How would you-ferve him? 
C4ft. I'd ſerve him with Fortune here at —_ 
And ſerve him with' my perſon in. his wars, - 
Watch for him, fight for. him; bleedivr arm 
E. - Pol. Dye for _— TStien be a | 
s every true born loya E oug 4. | C 
Acaft, Let me embrace ye both. Now by che fouls - 
Of my braie Anceſtoss, 'Tmrruly happy; /:!! boi)! +/+ 4 1+ 
For this beever bleſt, my Marriage-day'J 1 ; ni or 115 
Bleft be your mothers memory that bore x WW: : obo 
And doubly bleft be that auſpictous hour! co 5 N -: 
That gave the birth. Yes, my aſpiring Bey -11f .uuwn "1 
Ye ſhall have buſineſs whenyokin matter wands you;.” 


You carinot ſerve a nobler, I have ſorvidhing; *; 1:5 | A 
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1a this old body-yet: the cake remain. 
; Of many wounds.. Fye with this Tongue th,” 
His right even in the face of ranck Re 
And when a foul mourh'd Traytor once prophan'd 
_ His ſacred name , withmy 27 2g fe: 


- Ev'n at the head of all: big ets | 
I ruſht and Clove. the Repelto e Chine, rasieticl] 
Enter Strvent: 


Ser. My Lord, the expected Guelts are: juſt nk. 
Acaſt, Go you , and give'em Welcome and Reception. 
Charms. My Lord, I ſtand in need of your afſiftance 
In ſomething that concerns my Peace and Honour, 
 Hcaſt. Spoke like the-Satvof thatbrave man I lov'd ; 
'$o freely friendly we converſt together, - 
What e're it be with confidence:1mpart it, - 
Thou ſhalt command my Fortune and my Sword. -- 
Cham, Idare not doubt your Friendſhip nor your Juſtice ! 
Your Bounty ſhewa to what I hold moſt dear, 
My Orphan ſiſter, muſt not be forgotten ! 
af: Prithee, no more of that, it grates my Nature. 
Cha, When our'dear Parents dy'd,they. dy'd together, 
One Fate | urpriz'd'em, and ohe Grays receiv'd 'em : | 
My Father with his'dy ing breath |bequeath/d | 
Her to my Love : my Mother as ſhelay © -- 
- Languiſhing by him, call'd me to her fide; 
Took me inher fainting Arms, wept, and embrac'd me, 
Then preſt me cloſe,and as(he obſerv?d- myTears, 
Kiſt 'em away, 'faid the, -Chiment: my\Son, : 
By this and all the Lovel ever ſhew'd thee;: 
Be careful of Mozimia;' wateh her Youth, 
Let not her wants betray.her to diſhonour. - | 
Perhaps kind Heav'n: na\ raiſe foine friend. > [Then fiph'd. 
Kiſt me again; ſo bleſK'us;and expired,” VS 96 © 
Pardon my grief?! -*' 7 | {4 | 
_* Acaſt. It ſpeaks anthoneſt Nature. 
Cham, The Friend Heav'n rais'd was: yowyou t took her wp 
An Infants! the delart world expos'd,” ef Vid £ 
And prov'd aiiother/Parem,' | .*-! 
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, © T1/OR ir TAN. 
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a Far Le renee y Fears”. 

Acaft;- Theniw Argument? 

_ My Load my Nature's joatous, and you! bearit. 

Acaſt, Goon, +; ©: 

Cha, Great Spirits bear misfortunes hardly, . j: > 
Good Offices claim gratitude; and. Pride, | 
Where Pow'r is wanting, wil uſurp a little; 
May make us (rather than be thought behind hand } 
Pay over-Pnice. : 

Acaft, I cannot guels your drift , 
Diſtruſt you me ? 

Cham, No, but I fear her weakneſs 
May make her pay a debt at any rate : 

And to deal freely with your Lordſhips goodneſs, 
Pve heard a ſtory lately much diſturbs me. 

Acaſt, Then firſt charge her and if 'th' offence be found 

Within my reach, tho? it ſhou'd touch my Nature 


In my own Off-ſpring, by the'dear remembrance : © |  - < 
Of thy brave Father ——— heart rejoyc'd i ing © 62.) HA 
I'd proſecute it with ſevereſt Vengeance, /. - | mc) br / 


Chan, Ithank you from my Souk. 
Mos. Alas, my Brother! +» 
What have I done? and why do you abuſe me ? 
My heart quakes in me 3, in your ſettled Face  : 
And clouded Brow methinks I ſee wT Fate : 
You will not kill me! 
Cha, Prithee, why doſt talk ſo? _ | @ 
Men, Look kindly on me then,I cannot bear 
Severity ; it daunts, and does amaze me z 
My heart's ſo tender, ſhould you charge me roughly, 
I ſhould but weep, and anſweryou with fobbing, 
But uſe me gently like a loving Brother, | 
And ſearch through all the Secrets of my Soul: 
Cha, Fearnothing, I will ſhew my ſelf a Brother, 
A tender loving and an honeft Brother, 
Y*ave not forgot our Father! - X 
Mon, 1 ſhall never. 
- .. Cha. Then youlremember too, he. was a man, 
That liv'd up to the Standard - his Honour, 


_— ITT a 


_— 


PER 


RIG 
ts 9 
.- 


« Pn $a i —_—_— nd ddr - i Oo es 4 Lk * 5 7 <a p $3.54 had - F 4 TIS LY, FP WI ABC. 
£ 7 WA --- *&1 ae" bs YET 7 in rp DS JED : rk x F. 5 "I "=, _ " > : : 4 Pn ARLDTIT Bo 
» 5 + + I-00 HERE Le 4-0 1 SDSETEn WS » : . Yo < F- or Be RN xs 42 EIT: _y 9, >” bn My 
+ < GT > Dex A» is . AI "24 1 "IN Br Os x ES "235 f - en SMELT. + oy b 
2 +. "De 4 5 wy © 16:5" = Sw aw F - _ : = Ln IF + d 4 . 5 
- - Cox nt fy u P 5 i , a * 
= Z b:. <Þ7 - , ? «4 . 1 p : a be MP 
[- _ oe _, y - - 
v5 : - . _ : : 2 £5, , 
T4 - We) £S . _th 7% : Ws ©. 1 *« » 
- PI. 7 P * - - 
+ : JV z p 
x < b 
* F3H17+-+. 
SEELTE , 
4 
- 


And priz'd that Jewel more than Mines of We alth : 
He'd not have done a ſhameful thing -butonce,-// 1 ©. 
Though kept in darkneſs from the World, and hidden; 

He could not have forgiven it to himſelf; - J 


| This was the only Portion that he left us ; 


AndI moreglory in'tthanif poſleſt - - 
Of all that ever Fortune threw on. Fools; |. i 
*T'was a large Truft, and muſt be manag'd nicely ; 
Now if by any chance, Monims, | 
You have ſoyl'd this gem and taken from it's value; . 
How will y* account with gne? - . 
Mon, I challenge Envy, 

Malice,. and all the Practices of Hell, 

Tocenſure all the Attons of my paſt 

Unhappy life; arid taiat me if they can / 

Cha, F1l tell thee then , Three Nights ago,as I 

Lay muſing in miy Bed, all darknels round'me, -. 
A tudden damp {truck to my heart, 'cold ſweat 
Dew'd all my Face, and trembling feiz'd my Limbs, 
- pm ores, hy Cotes; 

And to my tortur'd taere appear'a 
Theform "fThee thus Bolentonn as thou art, 

Thy garments flowing looſe, and in- each hand 

A wanton Lover, which by turns careſs'dthee 
With all the freedom ofunbounded pleaſure : - 

E ſnatcht my Sword afid in the very Moment 


 Dartedit at the Fantome, ſtrait it left me : 


Thenroſe and calld for tights, when, O Dire Omen ! 
If found my weapon had the arras pierc'd, | 
WE wherethat famous tale was interwoven, 
w th* unhappy Thebax flew his Father, - 
463, And tor this cauſe my Vertue is ſuſpeted ! 
Becauſe in Dreams your Fancy-has been ridden, 
E muſt be torcur'd wakang ? LG DE 
©ha, Have a care, © 
Labour not to be juſtified too faſt, | 
Hear all, and thea let Juſtice hold-the ſcale © - 
What follow'd'was the Riddle that confounds me : 
'Fhrough acloſe Lane' as Ipurſu'd my Journey, 
And medicated onthe laſt-nights Viſion,. 
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. -.. Ate ORPHAN. x9 
Lipy'da wrinckled Hagg, with double; 
Picking dry ſticks, pe mln af; . ny ou 
Her eyes with ſcalding Rhume were gali'd andred s 
Cold Palſy ſhook her head, her hands {eem'd witherd, | 
And on her crooked ſhoulders had ſhe wrapt » 
The tatter'd Remnant of an old ſtript hanging, 
Which ſerv'd to keep her carkaſs from thecolg, 
So there was nothing of a piece about her 
Her lower weeds were all o're, courlely patch'd | 
With diffrent colour'd Rags, black, red, white; yellow; 
And ſeem'd to ſpeak varicty of wretchednels ; 
I askt her of my way, which ſhe inform'd me , 
Then crav'd my Charity, and bad me haſten 
'To fave a Siſter : at that word I ſtarted. 
Mon. The Common cheat of Beggers every day ! 
| They flock about our doors, —_— to Gifts 
Of prophecy, and pelling Fools their Fortunes: 
Cha, Oh? but ſhe told me ſuch a Tale, 2Lonimic; 
As in it bore great circumſtance of truth ; 
Caſtalio, and Polydor, my Siſter, | 
Mon, Hah ! | 
hs. Whatalter'd ! does your courage fail you # 
| Now by my Fathers Soul the Witch was honeſt ; 
Anſwer me, if thou haſt nox-loſt to them 
Thy Honour at a ſordid Game, 
Mon. I Will, TY. 
I muſt, ſo hardly my Misfortune loads me; - 
"That both have offer'd me their Loves moſt true. | 
Cha, And 'tis as true too, they have.both undone Thee: 
* Mon, Though they both with, earneſt Vows 1 | 
Have preſt my heart, ife're in thought I yielded 
To any but Caftalio ' | | | 
Cha, But Caſtalio! - | «a9 1562? 
Mon. Still will you croſs the Line of my Diſcourle / 
Yes, I confeſs that he has won: my; Soul ---:! + 
By generous Love gnd honourable Vows, _ | 
Which he this day appointed to:compleat, 
And make himſeliby-holy Marriage nune. 
cha, Art thou themſpotleſs2- haft thou full prefery'd + 
Thy Vertue white without a blot m—— 32 Þ 2108 
IG” 7 0 2 | 408, 
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Mon. When Im unchaſt; may: Heavenreje& my Prayers [ 
Or more, to make rite wretched, may you know ir!” /=-! 

Che, Oh then,'Aoximia, art thoudearer to me, © 
'Than-all the Comforts ever yet bleft man, 


' And let not Marriage bait theeto thy Ruin, 


Truſt not a'man ; we are by Naturefalſe, - | © © 
Diſſembling, ſubtle, cruel; and unconſtant : LANES Ep 
When a Man talks of Love, with caution truft him 
But if he ſwears, he'l certainly deceive thee , | 
1 charge thee let no more Cx/tatj» footh Thee: 
Avoid it as thou wouldft preferve the peace 
Of a poor Brother, to whole foul tart precious. 
Aon, 1 will! neat | | 
Cha, Appear as cold-when next yon meer, as Great Ones 
When Merit begs, then ſhalt thowſee Hdw foo 
His heart will cool and all his pains grow eafie, T[zx.Cha. 
Mon. Yes, Iwilltry tim, torture him ſeverely: 
For, ohCefa/io 1 thou too much haſt wrong'd me, 
in leaving me to Polydoy's 4ll wage, 0 Gt 
He comes, and now for once;-oh Tiveftand Nener, 
Whilſt a hard part*s perform'd ! For I muſt tempr,' © 
Wound his ſoft Nature,though my own Heart akes for't{Ex; 


B42 


<8. F; ſ?'s ls . Cv" # + ® r $4 
- & 5 * % T3 «+ «3 I = # "'P | 


* Enter Caftalio, - 
» HELL DEE 2 8 
Caſt, Moniminz, Monimia, ſhe's gone: - CONLET 
And ſeem'd to part with anger'in her eyes g.-+ © + 
1 am a Fool, and fhe has found my Weakneſs; ' * + /f - 
She uſes me already like # Slave: e023 3% CB 2: DNA EVD 
Faft bound in chains ts be dhdſtis dat wall! 2h Fant, 
[Twas not well done totrifle'with' my Brothere {7 11 7 
I might have truſted him with all the ſetret, © 7” 1+ 
Open'd my filly heart and ſhewn it bare, © WET 
But then he loves her too 3:but norlike me: HIDE ont. 
Iam a doating honeſt:Stave, defigyd' 6 1025 
For Bondage, Martiagebonds, which T've [worn A 
= _ L n a ras . O08 43-OAES £15 C1 [gl 
rom is NOWTEGAE 7 and hel fore iv! ; ©2316 + Df 
Betray'd.co Loveandallits litfle follies/ + 2! » 1 29" 
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T4 63%; 133) n t S&T 
| Eh Poly Tore, 4nd Page at Ihe her! T 10-1 
Pol. Here lacy your- ſellandWvarch my Brother cheoughly 
If he ſhould chanceto me& Aforimis,, make 121136440 
Jult obſervation bf eachiwordand artion | 1 ,An1 


Paſs not one eireumiſtance withourremark: ten oF 
Sir, Tis your office, dot and” bring me mo '[Ex;Pol 
OY AER Shrky Moiiienia. we 226 1 ALONLgLSS 
Caſt, Mowimia;: My Angel, Twas notkind | 03 53h 
To leave me like a Turtle here alone, ::+ .. — 951 
To droop and mourn the abſence of/my: Marte: np: 'T baA 
When thou art'f#6m «nt everp places defarr, i112 .! Ya 
And1, methinks;dMm Sdvage andiforlorn, a0 nyo os 1 
Thy Preſence only(! as,  canmakemeibleſt; '! +1 
Heal my unquiet trind;/ and tunemy:Soul./ -- 7: 5 
Moz, Oh the bewitching Tongues of faichlefs-men! 4 q 
F s thus the falſe -2#y4n4 makes her moan, |: .{!i!; + ri 
draw the pirying Traveller to her Deng. ! 17 > 
Your ſex are ſo, ſuch falſe diflemblersnall,- 1; | 
With ſighs and:plaints : y*entice -poor Womens hearts 
And all rhat pity: you;are made your Prey... Fr 
Caft. What means cayove? oh how have Ideſobw'd To 


} 


This language fromtheSoveraign af! my Joyes!: Rot wie 
Stop, ſtopthoſe Tears;: Monimais, for hey fall rmnGgo ad 
Like baneful dewift5ma tliſtempered sky,”" | 117 £40 
I feel *em yarns nance mo bait nov mol 26fh 
At, Oh you arethlſe; [Cuſt afio,” moiblodoni,b*; 
Attempt no farther to'thelt Bairhyoct ne enelhens co 
My heart is fixt, and you-thalt ſhake* remore.” þalt 
Cat, Who told you fo: WhantHel-beed Villain durſt ot 
Prophant theSabrertBulineſe efingichaved no: 01 / 
Mop. Your begtalondugr on what rerins r m tire) 
Th' unhappy Obje@of yourFarhers nh Ovh 
Licentiouſly diſcoors'dro-mefofiLoventit velit 2nigeo of 
And ns ym 'with his HrutalPalGdnc 7116 in; lite 2A 
—_ 'T 81 have bee to-llamegiandeablyl,s. ob 45575 Hed: 
' : i993 AS NI! Yam JOj3 99uls 2! G , (MM; 9U2*; MM 
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 Falſeto my Brother and unjuſt to Thee, 4 
For, oh ! he lovesThee tay, and this day own it, 
Taxt me with mine and claim'd aright above me; 
| Mos," And was your Lov#fo.very tame.to Aioks; 
Or rather than loſehim abandon mee;: 01 1206 
Caſt, I knowin himprocipkate-and rath,-. 
To calm his heat and:to-cancgal myHeppinels, - 
Seat'd to comply with his norplyewilly + 1. -- 
Talke as he talk*t, and granted 'L he ave; : " 
Leſt he in Rage might oves betray 
And I for —_ had Pell Th. 
Mon, Could you then 2 d1d you:?;can you own it too ? 
*Twas poorly done, unworthy of your ſell 
And I can never: thinkyou meant onB fair. T 5; 
Cafe. Is this; Minimu2-durgipno jt agw ex \ 
I ever thought her Davidike;: foft;; kStind, iam 1th 
Who truſts his Heart-with Woman's ſurely lo: 
You were made Faircan mepalc to undo. NS, # 
And nerediftruſt thepo n-chatis hides. <;:: 5; ors; 
Mon, When Lovell plac'd | would find: a means _ 
Caſt. It never wants:preteriees Nor excuſe, 
o_ Mag therefore-was a Lord-like Urpenpe made, 
Rough as the windsz:'and-as thconftant: b0P:\ F | 
A loſby:Aſpet given hin for commang, -. 
Eaſily ſoften'd, when he would betray: 
Like conquering Tyrants,: you-our: Breaſts invade, 
Where you are pleas/dto for 8 While, : ! i; | 
But ſoon you find new conq onefadJens. 109 £0395 t: 
The ravag'd weramreeos | mnye 9 40 9%? 


If ſo, Caſtalio, you haveſervidmy WS: 1c r7:9:12f 
I find that Deſolation's ſettled there, - TH 27 21597 10 
And E ſhall ne*terecovtr/Peace Again! wor blo: 


Csft, Who can hearthigand Das mind Sitl-:i4 
Since you will-driverme from you;E-rhuſt 89 2:07 _” 
But, oh Monimia, wheti thihaft baniſhtme, © © - 1 
No creeping ſlave, though traftableand dull,” 
As artful Womag forher-eads worild.clvzie, ::- TE 
Shall ever dote.ds/I-have done; ifbr i ob 17-1 7%; YL 
No Tongue my Pleaſure nor my Pain can tell: -. 
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Theſe little —_. ve mult © needs por ve: es 
They rouſe up drowfie thou as ie; ou 
Oh! charm me with the M of eh thy 
I'mne're ſo ble * xii! the thy Doe [ 
And liften to the Latiguage of chy Heat. * 

Caſt, Where am[T ! r+-afh Paradiſe is round me ! 
Sweets planted by the hand'of Heaven grow here 


And every ſence is full of thy Perfettion. wo 
To hear thee ſpeak might calm ® mad-mans Hick poll. 
Till by attention he forgot his \brrows "2894 wo 


But to behold thy Eyes, th* amazing Beauties, 

Might make him rage again with Love as I do; - 

To touch thee's Heav*n, but ro enjoy thee ans 
Thou Natures Whole perfection in'one piece!" '- 

Sure framing thee Heay'ntook unufual care, 

As its own Beauty it defign'd thee Far + ; -. © 
And form'd thee by the beſt lov d Anget there, Ex; 


A C.T I SCENES 


Enter Polydor, and Page, 


Pol, Ere they ſo kind ? Expreſs it to me all 
In words may make methink Haw it too.. 
Pas. At firſt I thought they had been morcal Foes; 3 
Monimia rag'd, Ceſtaliogrew diſturb'd,: 
Each thought the other wrong'd, yet both fo hav 
They ſcorn'd ſubmiſſion ; though Love allthe while 
The Rebel plaid, and ſcarce could be one's. 
_ But what ſucceeded?- | 
| . Oh 'twas wondrous pretty ! þ 
Fors a ſudden all the Storm was patty” 1 
" A gentle calm of Love ſugceeded.in ; [ Bs 
Avonimia ſigh'd and: bluſht,  Caſtalio- ſwore'y 
As you, my Lord, Iwell reraemberdid ' © © 
Fo my young Siſter in the Oren geGrove, 
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Pl have her yet, Wf92% 117) ola3t! <igers 
She ſhall _ We vt 415 Det, JJ "rw_ 
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Traduc'd my LAN o 
It muſt be {9.: we, Par Tat 
Half to comp iance. brought: 
Her fioking Vertuetil} they 


So Poachers.ha(cly pi Ce Ae...) cart; 


Whilſt the fir Hunters 

Boy! _ 

Pay, My Lord ; _ 

Pol. Go to yaur hint ind pie pare. YRS LITE 

Find out ſome 99 NE tale. era at eribes £7 I 
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Womans Hy pocr ſubtle. wiles, 
Betraying ſmiles, poke dnconftancies, 
Their painted outfidet,. and [corrupted minds, 
The ſum of all their folle ies, and their falſhoods; * 


= 
_—_— 
_— _— wow. — 


8”; Boter Servant., 
Wl 


Serv, Oh the unhapp yeſt Tydings Tongue e're cold, 4 
Pol, The matter 1; 
Serv, Oh! your Father, my good Maſter, 
As with his. Gueſts he fat in mirth-rais'd high, 
And cha&d the 'Goblins xound the joyful Board, 
A (udden:trembling ferz?d on all his Limbs : 
His Eyes diſtorted grew ,' His Viſage pale,” | 
His Speect-forfook him, Life ir ſelf ſeem'd fled, 
And all his Friends are waiting now about him. 


F Enter Acaſto leatin 072 T wo, 


Acafe. Support me; giveme Air, Tl yet r recover, 
'Twas but a {lip decaying Nature:made, 
For ſhe grou's weary. near; her . Journeys. end. 
Where are my Sans ? ? ' come near, my Polidere, 


Your 


Do re 34%; AGE ons, £ "— 
< : 2 > "E-4 PF 405% NIE 25 I pe 
Sr FEI + #26 b:xt >: mY IE | 3.483 So oo ot OT 


"LY 
A. SY Ep Ea 


Your Brother ! whe $ Se 2 C3 gfizebe hoR 
Serv, My Lord,” WOK T1, LIST FU 

Iv'8 ſearch'd. as-you Gina af _ houſe, 

He or Monimia are not to be found, 

. Acaſt.Not to be found,then where are all my Pdendes 

I hope they'll pardon an unhappy fault |. : :7 - 715 Sin 

M' unmannerly infirmity has made. 

Death could not come in a more welcome hour, 

For I'm prepar'd to meet him, and methigks 

Would live and dye Wh all my Friends. about: ME. 


Enter Caſtalio; 


Caſtal, Angels preſerve my deareſt Farher's Life, | 
| Bleſs it with long and uninterr ted days! $1.4 0 
Oh ! may he live till time it lf dec: jor 
Till good men wiſh him dead, or of nd him! _ - 
Acaſt, Thank you, Caftalins give.me both your hands, 
And bear me up, I'd walk: ſo,-now methinks 
I appear as great as Hercules himſelf,  *' 
Supported by .the Pillars he had rais'd; 
Ct, My Lord, your Chaplain, 
Acaſt, Let the good man enter. 
+ Coſt, Heaven guard your Lordſhip and reſtore your Health 
Acaft, 1 have provided for thee, .if Ide: " 
No fawning ! *tis a ſcandal to thy Office, © 
My Sons; as thus united ever live, 
And for the Eſtate,you'll find when Iam dead 
I have diyided. it betwixt you both: . Y 
Equally parted, as, you ſhaced my love ; ©. 
Oaly to {weet Monimia I've bequeath'd 
Ten thouſand Crowas, a little Portion for her, 
To wed her honourably as ſhe's born. 
Be not leſs Friends becauſe you're Brothers ; ſhun 
The man that's ſingular, his mind's unſound, 
His Spleen o're-weighs his Brains, but above all 
Avoid the politick, the factious Fool, 
The bufie, buzzing, talking, hardn'd Knaye ; . 
Thequaint, ſmooth Rogue, that ſins againſt his Reaſon _ 
Calls ſawcy loud Suſpicion, P_ Zeal, A 
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Serizs, Letmy Knees Tu 
Fix to.che Earth. Ne're let my Eyes have reſt, 
Butwake and weep till Heaven reſtore my Father ! 
Acaft, Riſe to my Arms, and thy kind prayers are anſwer'd, 
For thou'rt a wondrous. extract of all Goodnels, -. 
Born for my joy, and -no pain's felt when near thee. 
Chamont } See! oy 
Cham, My Lord, may*'t prove not an unlucky Omen { 
_ Many I ſee are waiting round about you : | 
And1am come to ask a Bleſſing too- | 
- MHcaſto, May'ſt thou be happy ! Sp 
Cham, Where? * _ a 
Acaſf, Ja all thy wiſhes] _ . =” 
 _ Eham, Confirm me fo, and make this Fair One mine; 
I amunpradis'd in the Trade of Courtſhip; 
And know not how.to deal Love out with Art. 
Oaſets in Love ſeem beſt like thoſe in War, 
Fierce, reſolute, anddone with all the force. 
So TI would open my whole heart at once, 
And pour out the abundance of my Soul. _ 
Acaſt, What fays Serina ? canlt thou love a Souldier? 
One bora to Honour andzo Honour bred , * 
One that has learnt to treat ev'n Foes with kindnels , 
To wrong no good mans Fame nor praiſe himelf, 


Serin, 


Seris,.. Oh ! name rf for —_ really " to joy; wu 
- And joy muſt be aſtrangerto my heart, oney 
When you're in danger, - May:©hemonts good Fortune Ny 
Render him lovely to ſome happier Maid ! 

Whilſt I at Friendly diſtance ſee him bteſt; - 
Praiſe the kind Gods and wonder at his Virtues, | 
Acaſt. Chamont, purſue her, conquer, and polleſs her, 
And as my Son a third of all my Fortune- 
Shall be thy Lot, 
But keep thy Eyes fromwandring man of fniley; 
Beware the dangerous Beaury'of the wanton, - - - 
Shun their enticements ; Ruin like-a Vulture. 9, 
Waits on their Conqueſts :' Fat{chood too's their buſinds; 
They pur falſe Beauty offto all the World , 
Uſe falſe endearments to the Fools that love" en, 
And when they marry to their filly Husbands,; 
They bring falſe Virtue; broken Fame, and Fortune. 
Monim, Hear ye that, my Lord? | 
Polyd. Yes, my fair Monitor, old men always talk thus, 
Acaſt. Chemont, you told meof ſomedoubts that mo your 
"an ou yet fatisfied that Tam-your Friend ? ' / 
Cham, My Lord, I would not loſe that ſatisfaRtion * 
For any bleſſing I could with for. 
As to my fears already I have loſt *em, 
They ne're ſhall vex'me more, nor'trouble you. RE, 
Acaſt, 1 thank you: Daughter, you muſt do ſo too; > 
My Friends 'tis late, or we would yet be company 
For my diforder ſeems all paſt and over, 
And I methinks begin to feel new health. 
Caſt, Would you but reſt, it might reſtore you quithl off 
Acaſt, Yes, Tl to Bed old men muſt humour weakcnels 
Let me have Muſick then to lull and chaſe ' * © 
\ This melancholly thought-of Death away, 
Good-night ! my Friends,Heaven guard ye 4 ! good night | 
To morrow ar we'll ſalute the day; * | 
' Find out new pleaſtires; and redeem loft time. © - 
Ex, all but Charniont and Chaplain 
Cham, Hiſt, hiſt, Sir Gravity, a word withyou.' 
_ Chap, With me, Sir? oy 
_ Chan, If you re at leafure Sir, wel waſt anhoir; * 
| Ez : . Tis 
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"Tisyet ths = 'ewill beohurin 
Chap. Sir, yo are a Souldier ? 
- Cham. Yes. j4 | p41 + 4 LF ; | 
Chap, Love a Souldier,. goo : Eli c W 
And had been one. my ſelf, -but my old. Paretits. ! arts Not 
Would wake! me what-you. los of Ag 9 Io honeſt. 
For all I wear blacks: //-:;j ++ /- 
Cham, And that's a wonder, rh 
Have you had:long dependance on this: Fatnily 2 
C hap. I have notthought it ſo,becau(e my. time's 
ws pleaſantly, My.Lord's-nos bhaughty nor imperious,. 
rl gravely whithlical, he hes good Gents | 
AndI have manners; | | 
His Sons too aretivilto me, borne. | 
I do not pretend to; be-wiſer than they are z, 
I meddle with-no mens buſineſs but:my own ;. 
I riſe in a morning early, ſtudy moderately, 
Eat arid drink chearful " live ſoberly, FTE SO EY 
Take fny innocent, pleaſures freely, | | | 
So I meet with reſpe,and:.am notthe jeſt of the Family. | 
Cham, Imgladyou are ſo. happy: o 
A pleaſant fellow this, and may be uſefat. 
Knew you oy Father the old Chamont ? 
Chap. 1 did, ;and was moſt ſorry when we loft him. 
Cham: Why. ?, didft thou-love him ?-.. 
_ Eh, Ev'ry body-lev'd him , befides he was my maſters Friends. 
Cham, I could Embrace thee for that very Notion. 


' Ffthou didft love my Father 1 evelerbink 


Thou would{t not bean Enemy t me. 
2 zp. 1 can be 9-maans Foe. . ||. 
Cham, Then pritheetell-me,' 
Thinkft thou the Lord &ajt4/vo; fone Siſter ? 2 
Nay, [never ſtart. Come, come, -I know thy Office-  . - 
- ng reahges Secrets af the BaallW fic pions 
n if thou art-h | ol this Feoadomt indy 


.Chep. Love 4) 
Chams Ay. Jon Fad 7 AIG T1 
Chep, 'Sir, I never askt hint. 


th'art an ppocite :is Fn a ot one; of 


SL 


Of all thy Tribe that's honeſt in your Schools ? 
The pride of your Superiours makes ye Slaves : 
Ye all live loathſome ſneaking ſervile lives, 
Not free enough to praftiſe generous Truth, 
Though ye pretend to teach it to the World. 
Chap, I would deſerve a better thought from you, 
Cham. If thou would'ſ have me not contemn thy Office 
And Characeer, thiak all thy Brethren Knaves, 
Thy Trade a Cheat, and thou its worſt Profeſlour ; 
Inform'me , for I tell thee, Prieſt, I'll know. 
Ghap, Either he loves her, or he much has wrong'd her... 
Cham, How wrong'd her? have a care: for this may lay: 
A Scene of miſchief to undo us all. 
But tell me, wrong'd her ſay'dſt thou ? 
Chap. Ay, Sir, wrong'd her. 
Cham. This is a ſecret worth a Mon archs Fortune: 
What ſhallI give thee for't? -thou dear Phyfitian 
Of ſickly Souls, unfold this Riddle to me, 
And comfort mine.--- | 
Chap. I would hide nothing from you willingly. | 
_Cha,Nay;then again thou*rt honeſt, Would'it thou tell me? 
Chap, Yes, It 1durft, | | = 
Cham, Why, what affrights thee ? | | 
Chap, Youdo, | 
V'Vho are not to be truſted with the Secret, 
Cham, VVhy, Tam no Fool, | 
Chap. So indeed you ſay. - 
Cham, Prithee, be ſerious then. 
Chxp, You ſeel amo, 
And hardly ſhall be madenough to Night, 
To truſt you with my Ruin, es 
Cham. Art thou then | 
So far concern'd in't ? What has been thy Office? 
Curſe on that formal ſteady Villains Face ! | 
Fuſt fo do all Bawds look ,. Nay, Bawds they lay. - 
Can pray upon occaſion, .talk-of Heay'n, - -, 
Turn up their Gogling Eye-balls, rail at Vice,. 
Difſemble, ye, and preach like any Prieſt. | 
Art thou a Bawd ?: + EN, x Tur 
. Chap. Sir, I'm not often us'd thus... | 
Chem, Be juſt then. Chaps. 


y 


ls 94% P a k 
Od. GINA 492 <2 het"-aidped-ENIDDG LF "overs png t—enre pupae noeghe og ——— 2a ve ve "9s. AD 2, aD—ges—-—_ w- dpa=gonegay—— —_—— 
NOI . PURI” Ons > $0 0 _—_ ED WARS >. ne 
_ CARD aS—gS © <a> a erent ba preps 1 wang. <—en Gro - Dreyer ey we <> - . 
— - wg hs ern ones, — = > RS j Gang cores = =. pt - - - . 
PUAGTEBII AAP Hs 4s 7 IT Wm, 4 HAS HEAD): TW AE En FCA NO A TRIS ns 47 ES SA RA AD AY rhe HEN GAS Arr eG 7 OY 2 en Pm 4 ' 0-4: 4 wp 
A WIS TS. , a Ze Tale, : 


| May Ine're know that bleſſed peace of mind, * 
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The ORPHAN. 

Chap. So I will be to the truſt nh ; 

That's laid upon me. - - © ka ts 
Cham, By the rev*renc'd Soul - 6 

Of that great honeſt man that pave me Being, 

Tell me but what thou know'ſt concerns:my Honour, 

And if I e're reveal it to thy wrong, = 

May this good Sword ne're do me right in Battel ! 


J > " : : 
© i 
_ _— 


% © 


That dwells in gaod and pious men like thee ! 
Chap. Iſee your temper's mov'd, and I will truft you; 
Cham, Wilt thou ? © | 
Chap. I will z- but if it ever"(cape you —— 
Ga. It never ſhall, 
Chap. Swear then, 
Cham, I do, by all : 
That's dear to me, by th' Honour of my Name, 
And that Power I ſerve, it never ſhall, '* 7 © 
Chap. Then this good day, when all the houſe was bufie, 
When mirth and kind rejoycing fill'd each Room, 
As I was walking in the Grove Imet them. | 
Cham. VVhat met them in the Grove together? tell me; 
How ? walking, Randing, fitting, "lying ? hah ! | 
_ Chap, I by their own appointment met them there, 
Receiv'd their Marriage vows and joyn'd their hands, 
Cham; How ! married! : | 
' Chap, Yes, Sir. L 
Cham, Then my Soul's at peace: 
But why would you delay fo long to give it ? 
. Chap. Not knowing what reception it may find 
With old #c-ffo, may be I was too Cautious 
To truſt the ſecret from me. les | 
Cham, What's the cauſe | 
I cannot grelſs, though *tis my Siſters Honour, 
I do not like this Marriage | LE 
HudP'd th' dark and done at too much Venture : + 
The buſineſs looks with an unlucky: Face. L 
Keep ſtill the ſecret , for it ne're ſhall *ſcape me, 
Not ev'ato them, the new matcht Paire, Farewell, 
Believe my Truth and know me for thy Friead, * - + 
= $0 : "135.3 TEStabr. 
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- Enter Cafſtalio, and Monimia; 


Caſt. Young Chamont, and the Chaplain ! ſure 'tis they ! 
No matter what's contriv'd or who conſulted, Z 
Since my 4fopimia's mine z tho? this ſad Look 
Seems no good bogding Omen to our Bliſs , 
Elſe, prithee, tell me why that Look caſt down ? 
Why that (ad ſigh as. if thy heart were breaking ? 
Mon, Caſtaiio, 1am thinking what we've done. 
The Heavenly Powers were ſure diſpleas'd to day ! 
For at the Ceremony as we ftood, 
And as your Hand was kindly joyn'd with mine, 
As the good Prieſt pronounc't the Sacred Words, 
Paſſion grew bigg and I could not forbear, 
Tears drown'd my eyes, and trembling ſeiz'd my Soul. 
What ſhould that mean ? E 
Ca/#, Oh thou art tender all! 
Gentle and kind, as ſympathizing/ Nature 1 
When a {ad ſtory has been told, Pve ſeen 
Thy little breaſts with ſoft Compaſſion ſwell'd, 
Shove up and down, and heave like dying Birds ; 
But now let fear be baniſht, think no more 
Of danger, for there's ſafety in my_Arrns , 
Let them receive thee : Heav'a, grow Jealous now. 
Sure ſhe's too good for any Mortal Creature | "23 
I could grow wild, and praiſe thee ev'n to madaels. 
| But wherefore do I dally with my Bliſs ? 
The Night's far ſpent and day draws on apace ; 
To bed my Love and wake till I come thither, 
Pol, So hot my Brother? | [Polydore at the Door, 
Aton, *T will be impoſſible : 
You know your Fathers Chamber's next to mine, 
And the leaſt noile will certainly alarm him, 
Ca/t. Impoſſible ? Impoſſible ? alas ! 
TI poſſible to live one hour without thee ? 
Let me behold thoſe Eyes, they'l tell me truthy 
Hiſt thou no longing? Art thou ſtill the ſame 
Cold Jey Virgina? No; tiv art alter'd quite. 
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Haſte, haſte toBed, and let looſe all thy wiſhes; 


As if I ne*re had paid my Freedom for them, 


_ Immortal pleaſures ſhall our ſenſes drown 
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As, 'Tis but one Night, my Lord, Ipray be rul'd. 
Caft, Try if th'iaſt Pow'rtoſtop a flowing Tide,  —- 
Orin a Tempeft make the Seas be Calm ; _ - - | 
And when that's done 1!l-Conquer mydefires. 
No more, my Bleffing. What ſhall be the ſign? - 
When ſhall I come?: Fort to my Joyes Þll teal 
Mon. Juſt three ſoft. ftroakes upon the Chamber door. 
And at that Signal you ſhall gain Admittance : | 
But ſpeak notthe leaſt word , for-if you ſhould, 
?Tis {urely heard and all will be'betray'd. 
Caſt, Oh ! doubtit not 3ſonimis, our Joyes 


Shall be as ſilent as the Extatick bliſs 


Of Souls, that by Intelligence converſe: - | 

Thought ſhall be loſt, and every Pow*rdifloly'd: 

Away,my Love , firſt take this kiſs, Now haſte? 

I long for that to come, - yet grudge each-minute paſt .: 

PISS. [Ex, Mon, 

My Brother wandring tooto late this way ! 
Pol, Caftalio | 
Cajt, My Polydore, how doſt thou ? 

How does Our Father? is'he'well recover'd ? 
Pol, I left him happily repos'd to'Reft, : 

He's ſtill as gay as1t his life were young. 

But how doesfair Monimia? | 
Caſt, Doubtleſs well. 

A Cruel Beauty wither conqueſts pleas'd 

Is always joyful and her mind in health. | 
Pol. Is ſhe the ſame X40nimzia ſtill ſhe was ? : 

May we not hope ſhe's made of mortal Mould? , 
Caſt. She's not VVomanelle : A 

Tho? Pm grown weary of this tedious hoping z 

VV ave in a barren deſart ſtray*d too long. 
Pol. Yet may relief be unexpected found, 

And Loves fweet Manna cover all the field, 

Met ye today? - 

.. Cat, No, She has till avoided me, - 

Her Brother too is jealous of her grown, 


7h: ORPHAN, 
And has been _— ſomething to my Father. 
I wiſh I'd never med!'d with the matter, 
And would enjoya thee, Polidoye 
Pol, To what ? 
Caſt, To leave this Peeviſh Beauty to her (elf, 
Pol, What quit my Love? as ſoon Fd quit my Poft 
In fight, and like a Coward run away. 
No, by my Stars I'll chafe her till ſhe yields 
To me, or meets herReſcue in Another. 
Caſt, Nay, ſhe has Beauty that might ſhake the Leagues 
Of mighty Kings, and ſet the World at odds, 
But I have wond'rous Reaſons on my fide, 
That would perſwade thee, were they known. 
Pol, Then ſpeak em, 
What are they ? Came ye to her Window here 
To learn 'em now ? Caſfalio, have a care ; 
Uſe honeſt dealing with your Friend and Brother. 
Believe me, P'm not with my Love ſo blinded, 
But can diſcern your purpoſe to abuſe me, 
Quit your pretences to her, 
Caft, Grant I do, 
You love Capitulation, Polydore, 
And but upon Conditions would oblige me. 
| Pol, You ſay, yo've Reaſons, Why are they Concealed? 
Caſt, To Morrow I may tell you, 
It is a matter of ſuch Circumſtance, 
As I muſt well Conſult e're I reveal: 
But, prithee, ceaſe to think I would abuſe thee; 
Till more be known, | 
Pol, When you, Caftalio, ceaſe 
To meet Monimia unknown to me, 
And then deny it ſlaviſhly, Þll ceaſe 
To think C:fta/io Faithleſs to his Friend. 
Did I not ſee you part this very moment ? 
Caft, It ſeems yo've watch't me then ? 
Pol, I ſcorn the Office, | 
Caſt, Prithee, avoid athing thou may'ft repent. 
Pol, That is henceforward making Leagues with you, 
Ceſt, Nay, if y'are angry, Polydore, good Night. 
Pol. Good Night, Catal, if yare in ſuch haſte. 
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The ORPHA N. 


He little thinks Pve overheard th* Appoiatment ; 
But to his Chamber's gone to wait a while, 
Then come and take poſſeſſion of my Love. 
This is the utmoſt Point of all my Hope, 

Or now ſh2 muſt or never can be mine. 

Oh ! for:a means now how to Counterplot 
And diſappoint this happy Elder Brother. 

In ev'ry thing we do, or undertake, 

He ſoars above me, mount what heightI can, 
And keeps the ſtart he got of me ia Birth, 
Coraelio ! bn 


Enter Page, 


Pag. My Lord! [Y 

Po!, Come hither, Boy. : 
Thou haft a pretty forward Lying face, 
And may'ſt in time Expect prefermeat,canſt. thou: 
Pretend to ſecreſie,. Cajole and Flatter: . 
Thy Maſters follies and affiſt his pleaſures ?' 

Pao. My Lord, I could do any thing for you;. 
And ever be a very Faithful Boy. 
Command what e're's you Pleature, I'll obſerve. 
Be it to run, or watch., or to-convey- 
A Letter to a Beautious Ladys Boſom ; 
At leaſt Iam not dull, and ſoon ſhould learn. 


Pol. *Tis pity then thou ſhould'it not be employ'd:: 


Go to my Brother; he's in's Chamber now 
Undrefſing and preparing for his reſt, 

Find out ome means to keep him-up a while,. 
Tell him- a pretty ſtory that may pleaſe 

His Ear: Tavent a Tale, no matter what. 

It he ſhould ask of me, tell him I'm gone: 

To bed, and ſent you there to know his pleaſure, 


Whether he'l hunt to morrow. Well ſaid, Polyaore 5: 


Diflemble with thy Brother : That's one Point 
But do not leave him till he's 1n his bed , 

Or if he Chance.to walk again this way, 
Follow, and do not quit him, but ſeem fond. 
To do him. little offices of Service. 
Perhaps art la(t it may offend him ; then 


Tod 


Retire 


The ORPHAN, - 


Retire and wait till come. in, Away: 
Sacceed in this, and be employ'd again. 
Pag. Doubt not, my Lord: he has been always: kind 

To me, would often let me on his knees ; 

Then give me Sweet-Meats, call me pretty Boy, 

And askt me what the Maids talkt of at Nights, 

Pol, Run quickly then, and praſperous be thy Wiſhes. 
LE V, Page. 


Here I'm alone and kit for miſchief ; now, 
To cheat this brother will't be honelt, that 
I heard the Sign ſhe order'd him to give. 
Oh for the Art of Protens bur to change 
The happy Polydore to bleſt Caſtalio ! 
She's not ſo well acquaitted with him yet, 
But I may fit her Arms, as well as he. 
Then when Pm happily poſleſt of more 
Than ſenle can think, all looſen'd into-Joy, 
To hear my dil: appointed brother come, 
And give the unregarded Signal Oh! 
What a malicious pleaſure will that be! 
Juſt three ſoft ſtroaks againſt the Chamber door, 
But ſpeak not the leaſt word, for if you ſhould, 
Tt 1s ſurely heard, and we are both betray'd. 
How I adore a Miſtreſs that contrives 
With care to lay the bufineſs of her Joyes ! 
Oae that has wit to charm the very Soul, 
And givea double reliſh to delight! 
Bleſt Heav'n, afliſt me but in this dear hour, 
And my kind Starrs be but propitious now 
Dil} poſe of me hereafter as you pleaſe. oa 
Alonimia ! Menimia! . [Givrs the Sign; 
; (Maid at the window.) Whoe' s there ? n.r;WY 
Pol. Fm E:. -: 
Maid, My Lord Caftalio? "XP 
Pol, The ſame. 
How does my Love, my Dear 2onimin.. 
Maid, Oh! x 
She wonders much at your makied delay, 
You've ſta ſo long| that/at each\little Noiſe - | 
The Wind but makes, ſhe asks if you are coming,: , 
F 2 Pol, 
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Pol, Tell her Pm here, and let the door be open'd. 
| a "ef 6 UE ' [Aaid Deſcends 
Naw botſt,Ceftalio, Triumph now and tell 
Thy ſelf ſtrange ſtories of a promis'd Bliſs, [The Door #nbolrs. 
It opens,hah | what means my trembling fleſh ! 
Limbs, do your Office and ſupport me well, 
Bear me to her, then fail me if'you: can. 


_ Enter Caſtalio, and Page. 


Pap. Indeed, my Lord, twill be a lovely Morning, 
Pray let us huat. | | 
Ca/#, Go you're an Idle Pratler, 
Tl] tay at home to morrow, if your Lord 
Thinks fit, he may command my Hounds: go leave me, 
I muſt go to bed. | 
Paz, I'll wait upon your Lordſhip, 
If you think fit, and fing you to repoſe, | 
Caft, No, my kind'Boy, the _ too far wafted, 
My ſenſes too are quite diſrob'd of thought, 
And ready allwith me to goto reft, 
Good night: commend me to- my Brother. 
Pag. Oh! | | 
You never heard the laſt new'Song learnt , 
It is the fineſt, prettieſt Song indeed, 
Of my Lord and my Lady, you know who;that were caught 
Together, you know where, My Lord, indeed it is. 
Caft, You muſt be whipt Youngſter, if you get ſach 
Songs as thoſe are, What means | 
This Boyes impertinence to Night ? | | 
Pag. Whiy, "what muſt I ſing, pray, my dear Lord ? 
Caſt, Plalms, Child; Pſalms. | | 
Pag. Oh dear me ! Boys that go to School learn Pſalms, but 
Pages that are better bred Sing Lampoons, - 
Caſt, Well, leave me,1'm weary. | 2 
Pzz. Oh! but you promis'd melaſt time I told you what 
Colour my Lady Monimit's ftockings were of and that 
She garter'd them above knee;that you would give me a little 
Horſe to go a hunting upon, ſo you did, ' Pl tell -youno more 
Staries, except youTkeep your word with me. £ 4 
. e 4 ' 
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' To make a Vilit to his hoarded Gold, 


v_ Te ORPHAN. = - 
C:/t. Well, go you Trifter and to morrow ask me. | 
Pag. Indeed, my Lord, Ican't abideto leave you, 
Caff, Why, wert thou inſtructed to attend me? 

' Pag, No, no, indeed, indeed, my Lord, I was not ; 
But I know what I know, 
Caft.W hat doſt thou know? Death! what can all this mean? 
Pag. Oh ! Tknow wholoves ſomebody, 
Caff- Whar's that to me, Boy ? 
Pag. Nay, I know who loves you too, 
Caſt, That is a wonder, prithee tell it me. 
Pag. Tis--tis--I know who---bur will 
You give me the Horſe then ? 
Caſt, I will, my Child. 
Pag. Ic is my Lady Monimia, look you, but don't you 
Tell her I told you, She'l give me no more play things then; 
I heard her ſay ſo as ſhe lay a bed, Man. | 
Ceſt, Talkt ſhe of me whea in her bed, Corde/zo ? 
Pag. Yes, and I ſung her the Song you made too. 

And ſhedid fo figh, and fo look with her Eyes ; CY 
And her breaſts did fo {ift up and down , I could have found 
In my Heart to have beat 'em, for they made me aſham'd. 

Caff, Heark, what's thar Noile? 
Takethis, begone,and leave me. (Ex. Page, 
You Knave, you little flatterer, get you gone. | 

Surely it was a Noiſe. Hiſt---only Fancy. 

For all is huſht, as Nature were retired, 

And the perpetual Motion ſtanding till: 

So much ſhe from her work appears to ceaſe, 

And every warring Elemeant's at 'peace, | 

All the wild Herds are 1n their Coverts Coucht ; 

The Fiſhes to their Banks or Ouze repair'd, | 

And to the murmurs of the Waters fleep ; 

The feeling Ayr's at reſt and feels no noiſe, 

Except of ſome ſfofc Breaths among the Trees ; 

Rocking the harmelels birds that reſt upon em, 

'Tis now that guided by my Love I go, 

To take Poſſeſhoa of Monimie's Arms. 

Sure Polydore's by this time gone to bed, - -/ 

At Midaight thus the Urer ſteals untract, 
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And Feaſt. his Eyes..upon, the ſhining Mammon: ['Xyvcts, 
She heares me nar, {ure ſhe already fleeps.. | 
Her wiſhes could/ not brook myo long Delay, 
And her poor heart has beat it {elf to reft, [Knocks again, 
Monimia ! my Angel: hah—not yet—— 
How long's the ſofteſt Moment of delay 
To a Heart Impatient of it's pangs like mine, 
In ſight of eaſe and panting to the Goal. [Xxocks again. 
Once more- | ry | | | 
Maid, Who's there, 
That Comes thus rudely - to diſturb our Reſt ? 
Caſt. *Tis I. +; alts tneh 3 
Maid, Who are you, what's your Name ? 
Caſt. Suppoſe Te! 
The Lord Caftalir. 
Maid Iknow you not 
The Lord Eafta/;o has no buſineſs here. 
Caſt. Hah! have*a care, what can this mean ! 
Who e're thou art, I charge thee ro Monimia fly x 
Tell her 'm here and wait upon my doom. 
eMaid. Who e're you are, you may repent this outrage, 
My Lady muſt not be difturb'd. Good Night ! 
Caſt. She muſt, tell her ſhe ſhall, go I'm in haſte, 
And bring her tydings from the ſtare of Love, 
THare all in conſultation met together, 
How to reward my Truth, and Crown her Vows. - 
Maid. Sure the man's mad. 
Caſt. Or this will make me ſo, 
Obey me, or by all the wrongs I ſuffer, 
Pil ſcale the Window and come in by force, 
Let the ſad Conſequence be what it will, 
This Creatures trifling folly makes me mad. 
Maid, My Ladies an{wer 1s, you may depart, 
She ſays ſhe kaows you.z . You are Polydore | 
Sent by Caſtalioas you were to day, 
T' affront and do. her. violence again. 
Caff, Tl not believ't, 
AMazad, You may, Sis: . 
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The ORP HAN. 
Caſt, Curſes blaſt thee ! | 

| Maid, Well, "ris a finecool Evening, and I hope 
May cure the raging Feaver in your Blood; | 
Good night! . 

Caſts. And farewell all that's juſt in Woman ? 

This is contriv'd, a ſtudyed Trick to abuſe 
My eaſie nature, and torment my mind ; | 
Sure now ſ}'has bound me faſt, and meansto Lord it, 
To rein me hard, and ride me at her will, 
Till by degrees the ſhape me into Fool, 
For all her future: uſe's Death and Torment, 
'Tis impudence to think my Soul will bear ir. 
Oh I could grow ev?n wild, and tear my hair :. 
*Tis well, Monimia,that thy Empire's ſhort ; 
Let but to morrow, but to morrow come, 
Andtry if all thy Arts appeaſe my wrong . | 
Till when be this deteſted place my Bed, [[Lyes downs. 
Where will ruminate on Womans lIls, 
Laugh at my ſelf and curſe th' inconſtant Sex. 
Faithleſs 2onimis | Oh Mopimia |: - 


Enter Erneſfto.. 


Erneſto, Either 
My ſenſe has been deluded; or this way 
T heard the ſound of forrow, *tis late night, 

And none, whole mind”s at peace, would wander now. 

Caſt, Who's there ? 

Ern, AFriend.. | 

Caſ?, If thou art ſo, retire, 

Andleave this place, for I would be-alone. 

Ern, Caftalio | My Lord, why in this poſture, 
Stretch'd on the Ground ? Your honeſt true old Servant;. 
Your poor Erneſto cannot ſee you thus ;. . 
Riſe I beſeech you. 

Caſt, If thou art Erneſto, 

As by thy honeſty. thou ſeemeſt to be, 
Oace leave me to my folly. 

Ern, I can't leave you, _ | 
And not the reaſon know of your:diſorders.- TP” 
Remember: 
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> Th. ORPHAN, 
Remember how when young I in my Arms' 
Have often barn you, pleasd you in your pleaſ! ones; 
And ſought an early ſhare in your Aﬀecion. 
Do not diſcard me'now, but let me ſerve you. 

Ca, Thoucanſt got- ſerve me, 

_ Why ? Ws. 

Cafl. Becauſe my.thoughts 


Are full of Woman, thou poor Weeeeb, art paſt'om; 
Zr», I hate the Sex: 


Caſt, Then I'm * Friend Erneſto. (riſer. 
. Fd leave the world forbig ha hatesa Woman. 
Woman the Fountain; Humane Frailty ! 


VVhat mighty Ills have not been VVoman ? 
V'Vho was't betray*d_the Capt RO heb 
VVholoſt Mark Anthon Sy the \ VVorld? A Woman 
Who was the eauſeof a long ten years War, 

And laid at laſt O/d-Trox in Aſhes? Woman. 
Deftrudtive, damnable, deceitful, Woman. 
Woman to Man firſt as aBleſh ing giv'n, 

VVhen Innocence and Love were in their prime, 
Happy a while in Paradiſe they lay, 

But quickly VVoman long'd to go aſtray, 

Some foolith new Adventure needs my prove, 

And the firſt Devil ſhe ſaw ſhe chang'd her Love, 
To his Tempations' lewdly ſhe inclin'd 

Her Soul, and for an Apple damn'd Mankind. 


ACT I. SCENES 1 


Acaſto ſoles, 


Acaſt, Þ Leſt be the mornin that tras brou ht me hea] 

B A happy reſt has Tofined pain gh mY 
And Tl forget it, though my mind's nor well. —— 
A heavy melancholly cloggs my heart, | 
I droop and ſigh I know not why ! Dark-dreams, 
Sick Fancies Children, have been over-buſlic, 
And all the Night play'd Farces ia my Brains, _ 
Methought I heard the Midnight: Ravencry ; © 


The ORPHAN. >, 8 
Wak'd with tht imagin'd Noiſe, my Curtains ſeenvd 

To ſtart, and at my Feet my Sons appear'd 

Like Ghoſts, all pale and ſtiff : Iftrove to ſpeak, 

But could not , ſuddenly the Forms were loſt, 

And ſeem'd to vanith in a bloudy Cloud, 

'Twas odd, and for the preſent ſhook my thovghts ; 

But was th' effet of my diſtemper'd bloud ; h 

And whea the Health's diſturb'd, the mind's unruly; 


Enter Polydore. 


Good Morning, Pelydpre.- 
pol. Heaven keep your Lordſhip. 
Acaſt, Have you. yet ſeen Caſtalio to day ? 
pol, My Lord, 'tis early day, he's hardly riſen. 
Acaſt, Go, call him vp, and meet me in the Chapel, 
I cannset think all' has gone'well to nighr, — AY 
For as I waking lay (and ſire my ſenſe | 
Was then my own) methoughtlI heard my Son 
Caſtalio's Voice ; but it ſeem'd low and mournful, 
Under my Windew too I thought I heard it ; 
M' untoward fancy could not be deceiv'd 
In every thing; and I will fearch the truth out. 


Enter Monimia, and her Mard. 


Already up Monimia! you Roſe 

Thus early ſurely to out-ſhine the Day ! 

Or was.there any thing that croſt your reſt !- - 

They were naughty thoughts that wou'd nor' let you fleep. 
Mon. What ever are my thoughts, 'my Lord. T've learn'c. 

By your Exampleto correc their Ills, ne 

And Morn, and Evening; give upth* Account. es: 
Acaſt, Your Pardon, Sweet one, I upbraid you'not'y © 

Nr if I would, you are' ſo good Tcould-nor z HPO 

Though I'm decetv'd; or-you are morefairto Day z-* 

For Beauty's heighten'd in your Cheeks; and all*-* © © 

Your Charmes ſeem up, and ready ttyour Eyes: -/ oo 

'- Mon, The little ſhire I have's fo very mean, 

That it may eaſily admit Addition;  _ G Though 


$ __- —_ 


=T Fo 
L vx 


' 


» The ORPHAN. 


Though : you; my Lord, ſhould moſt of all. beware 
li To give it too much. praile,. and make me proud, ., - 
if Acaſt. Proud of an Old. mans prailes { No: Monimia! - | 
But if my Pray'rs caa work thee any good, , | 
Thou ſhalt not want the largeſt ſhare of *em: 
Heard you no Nolte to. Night, ?. 
Mon. —__ ! my 800g Lord +: 
Acaſt, about Mid t " 
+ þ Moy. inked, my Lord, do! at remember any. 
| i Acaſt, You muſt ſure ! went you early to reſt ? 
| 
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Mon. About the wonted Hout : Why this equity! ? (4 # ide. 
Acaft. And went your Maid to bed too ? 
Mon. My Lord, I guels ſo. | [- 
W | Fe ſeldom known / her diſobey t my Orders. . - | 
WR Acaſt. Sure Goblins OE, Fairyes haunt the td ; 
PTIl have, inquiry | made through all the Houſe, 
Bug 1] TY ficd out the Caule of theſe Diſorders. 
| Good Day to thee, Afonimis—T'll to Chapel. ' [Ex. Acaſto, 
WI: | Aon. Tl but diſpatch ſome orders to my Woman, 
Hg | And wait-upon your Lordſhip there : 
11's hl I fear the Prieſt has plaid us Fl ; flo, 
Nh My poor Caſ{a/i2 loles all: for me 4, 
I wonder though, he-made ſuch haſte to leave me! 
Was'tnot unkind;. F/orella,! ſurely *rwas ! 
'l/\| (IP He ſcarce afforded one kind parting Word, 
vil NN But went away ſocold : The kiſs he gave me 
"0. Seem'd the forc'd Complement of lated Love. 
Would I had never marry'd !; 
Maid, Why? | 
Mon. Methinks 
The Scene's quite alter'd , I am not the ſame ; 
Pye bound up for my. (elf a weight of Cares, 
ne _ _ burden Ar. be born x 
11, | usban may;be.Jea ous, rigid, | 
11, 1 And ſhould Ca/ta/:a&'re prove jd me z : 4 
114; ay So tender is my Heart, ſo nige my Love, 
*Twould ruin,; and: diſtraR my reſt for cer. 
Maid.” Madam, he's; coming.  : 
Aon, An ama Elorel ? where? 
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Is he returning? To my »Chamber iead, _'-- - —k 

Fil meet him there : The Myſteries of our-Loye;--- ; - :/ 

Should be kept private, as Religious Rites, - i, | 

From the unhallow'd View of Common Eyes. 56 220 K. 
[Ex, Mon, amd Maid, 


Enter Ciſtalio: 


Caſt, Wiſh't Morning's come ! And now upon the plains 
And diſtant Mountains, where they feed their Flocks, 
The happy Shepherds leave their Homely Huts, 
And with their Pipes proclaim the new-born day. 
The luſty Swain» comes with his well-fill'd Scrip 
Of Healthful Viands, which, when hunger calls, 
With much content, and appetite he eats, 
To follow in the Field's his daily Toil, 
And dreſs the grateful Glebe, that yields him Fruits, © 
The Beaſts that under the Warm Hedges ſlept, 
And weather'd out the cold bleak Night, are up, 
And looking towards the Neighb'ring Paſtures, raiſe 
The Voice, and bid their fellow Bruites good: morrow 
The Chearful Birds too, on:the tops of Trees, - -- A 
Aſſemble all in Quoires,and with their Notes 
Salute and welcome up therifing Sun, #1 | * 
There's no Condition ſure fo curft as mine ; | 
I'm marry'd : *Sdeath! Iamſped. How like a Dog 
Lookt Hercules, thus to a Diſtaff chain'd ? of 
Monimia! oh Monims | 


Enter Monimiag 4nd Maid, 


Mon, I come, 
I fly to my ador'd Gaftalio's Armes, =. 
My wiſhes Lord. May every Morn begin 
Like this: And with our Days our Loves renew. 


Now I may hope y are ſatisfy'd 


[Looking law7uiſhingly on bins; 
Caſt, lam | | | 
Well fatisfy'd, that thou arf—Oh——- ' 

Mon. What ? ſpeak: wy 
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«+ The ORP HAN- | | 
Art thou not well, Csffx/io? Come lean 
Upon my Breaſts, andtell me where's thy pain, 
Caſt, 'Tis here! "tis in my Head ; *tisin my Heart, 
'Tis every where ; It rages like a madneſs , 
And, I moſt wander how my reaſon holds , 
Nay, wonder not, Moxzimiz ; the Slave 
You thought you had ſecur'd within my Breaſt, 
Is grown a Rebel, and has broke his Chain, 
And nowhe walks there like a Lord at large. 
Aon, Am1 not then your VVife, your Lov'd Monimia? 
I once was ſo, or I've moſt ſtrangely dreamt. 


 VVhat ayles my Love? 


Caſt. VVhat ere thy Dreams have been, 

Thy waking thoughts ne're meant Ca/talio well. 
No more, Mo»imzi2,of your Sexes Arts, 

They are uſeleſs all : Pmnot that pliant Tool, 
That neceſſary Utenfil. you'd make me, 

I know my Charter better---I am Man, 
Obftinate Man , and will not be enſlav'd. 

Mon, You ſhall not fear't : Indeed my Nature's eafie ; 
Fll ever live your moſt-obedient VVife, . 
Nor ever any priviledge pretend 4 
Beyond your will , for that ſhall be my Law ; 
Indeed I will not, 

Eaſt. Niy, you ſhall not, Madam, 
By yon-bright Heav'n, you ſhall not , all the day 
PFll play the Tyrant, and at Night forſake thee , 
Till by afflitions and continued Cares, 

F've worn thee to a homely houſehold Drudge ; 
Nay, if Pve xny too, thou ſhalt be made 
Subſervient to all my looſer pleaſures, 

For thou haſt wrong'd C/fa/so. 

Mon, No more: | = 

Oh kill me here, or tell memy offence, 

Fll never quit you Elſe , but on theſe Kriees, 

Thus follow you all day, till thiare worn bare; 

And hang upon you like a drowning Creature. 

Caftalio, | | 

Caſt. Away, Laſt night, laſt night. 

Aon, It was our wedding Night. 


— — 


The ORPHAN 

Geft, No more, forget it. 

Mon, VVhy ? do you then repent? ..:Y 

Caft, I do. 

Mon, Oh Heav'a ! 
And, will you leave me thus? .help, help, F/erelle; 

; [He araggs her to the Door and breaks fromher?. 
Help me to hold this yet lov'd cruel Man. | z 
Oh my heart breaks----Pm dying, Oh-----ſtand off, 
Pll nor indulge this womans weakneſs, till 
Chafr, and Fomented, let my Heart ſwell on, 
Till with its injuries it burſt, and ſhake 
VVith the Direblow, this Priſon to the Earth. 

Maid. VVhat ſad miſtake has been the caule of this * 

Mon, Caſtalio: Oh ! how often has he ſwore, 

Nature ſhould change, the Sun and Stars grow dark, 
E're he would fallify his Vows to me. 

Make haſte, Confuſion, then : Sun, loſe thy light, 
And Stars drop dead with Sorrow to the Earth ; 

For my Caſt alio's falſe--- | 

Maid, Unhappy Day ! 

Mon, Falſe as the VVind, the VVater, or the VVeather: 
Cruel as Tygers ore their trembling prey. | 
T feel him 1n my breaſt, hetears my heart, 
And ateach ligh he drinks the guſhing blood 
Muſt I be long in pain ? 
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Enter Chamont. 


Cha, In tears Mowimia ! 
Mon. VVho e're thou art, 
Leave me alone to my belov'd Deſpair. 
Cham, Lift up thy Eyes, and ſee who comes to cheer thee; 
Fell me the ſtory of thy VVrongs; and then 
See if my ſoul has reſt till thou haſt juſtic:, 
Afor, My Brother ! 
Cham. Yes, Monimia, if thou think(t 
That I deſerve the Name, I am Brother. 
: Mon, Oh Caftalis!: 
Cham, Hh ! 
Name me that Name again ! My Souls en. fire,. _—_ 
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Till I knqw all : There's meaning ;nthat name, 
I know he is thy Husband: Therefore wry, . 
VVith all the following truth ---- 
Aon. Indeed, Chamont, 
There's nothing i in it but the fault of Nature: 
Pm often thus ſeiz'd ſuddenly with grief, 
I know not why. 
Cham, You ule me ill, Mozimia 
And I might think with Juſtice moſt ſeverely 
Of this unfaithful dealing with your Brother. 
eMoz. Truly Iam not toblame: Suppoſe I'm fond, 
And grieve, for what as much may pleaſe another : 
Should I upbraid the deareſt Friend on Earth 
For the firſt fault ? you wou'd not do ſo: wou'd you? 
Cham, Not, if I'd cauſe to think it was a Friend, 
Mon. VVhy do you then call this unfaithful dealing ? ? 
I ne're conceal'd my ſoul from you before : 
Bear with menow, and ſearch my wounds no farther, 
For every probing pains me to the heart. | 
Cham, Tis ſign there's danger in't, and muſt be prevented. 
Where's your new Husband ? Still that thought Cs _ 
VVhat, onely anſwer me with tears ? Ts 1 
Nay, now they ſtream. 
Cruei unkind C:/ta/zo ! is*t not fo? 
2. Icannot ſpeak, grief flows ſo faſt upon me, 
It _ and will not let me tell the cauſe, 
Oh / 
Cham, My Monimia, to my Soul thou'rt FI 
As honour to my name : Dear as the light 
To eyes but juſt reftor'd, and heald of blindneſs, 
VVhy wilt thou not repoſe within my breaſt 
The anguiſh that torments thee? 
Mon, Oh! Idare nor. 
cham, Thave no friend but thee : we muſt confide - 
In one another : Two unhappy Orphans, 
Alas, we are; and when I (ee thee grieve, 
Methinks it is a part of me that ſuffers. 
Mon. Oh (houldſt thou know the cauſe of my lamenting, 
Iam ſausfy'd, Chamonr, thatthou wouldſt ſcorn me z 
Thou 
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The ORP HAN. 
Thou would'ſt deſpiſe the abje& loſt Monimizs, 
No more would'ſt praiſe this Beauty : but 
When'in ſome Cell diſtraRted, as I ſhall be, 
Thou ſeeſt melye , theſe unregarded Locks, 
Matted like Furies Trefles z my poor Limbs | 
Chain'd to the Ground, and 'ftead of the delights 
Which happy Lovers taſte, my Keeper's ſtripes, © _ 
A Bed of Straw, and a courſe wooden diſh | 
Of wretched ſuſtenance, When thus thou ſee'ſt me, 
Prithee have Charity and pity for me. | 
Let me enjoy this thought. 

Cham. Why wilt thou rack 
My Soul {ſo long, Monimie? Eaſe me quickly; 
Or thou wilt run me into madneſs firſt, 

Mon, Could you be ſecret ? 

Cham, Secret as the. Grave. 


TIS 


Aon, But when I've told you, will - wx keep your fury 
0 


Within its bounds ? will you not do ſome raſh 
And horrid miſchief? for indeed, Chamort, 
You would not think how hardly I've been us'd 
Fuongg: near Friend; from one that has my Soul 
A Slave; and therefore treats it like a Tyrant. 
Cham,1 will be calm, but has Caſtalio wrong d thee ? 
Has he already waſted all his Love ? 
What has he done? quickly , for Tam all trembling 
With expectation of a horrid Tale, 
Mon, Oh! could you think it! 
Cham, What? 
403. 1 fear he'll kill me. 
_ Cham, Hah! | 
Aon, Indeed I do, he's firangely cruel to me, 
Which if it laſts, Imſure muſt break my heart. 
Cham, What has he done ? | 
Mon, Moſt barbaroufly us'd me; _ 
Nothing ſo kind as he, when in my Arms, 
In thouſand kiſſes, tender ſighs.and joys, 
Not to be thought again, the night was waſted, 
Atdawn of day, he roſe and left his Conqueſt,” 
But when we met, and I with open Arms 
Ran to embrace the Lord of allmy withes, 
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Oh «hen !—— 


' Cham, G 
He threw me from his Breaſt, 
Likea detefted io. 


Mon. 


oon!. 


Cham, How ! 


Mon, As] hung:too 
Upon his Knees, and begg'd to know the caufe 
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He dragg'd me like a Slave upon the Earth, 
And had no pity on my | 

Cham, How ! did he 
Daſh thee di{dainfully a way with ſgorn ! 


Throw him to the Earth, like a dead Dog deſpiſed ; 
Lameneſs and Leproſie, Blindne(s and Lunacy, 
Poverty, Shame, Pride, and the name of Villain 


Mon.He did ; And morel fear,will nere be friends, 
Though I ſtill love him with uabated Paſſion. 


Cries. 


Cham, V Vhat, throw thee from him ! 
Mon, Yes, indeed he did. 
Cham. So may this Arm 


Light on me, if, CaZ«/79, I forgive thee: 
Mon, Nay, now Chamont, art thou unkind as he is?, 


Didſt thou not promiſe me thou would'ſt be calm ? 
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Keep my diſgrace conceal'd? why ſhould '& thou kill him ? 


By all my Love this Arm ſhould dohim Vengeance. 


Alas, Ilove him ſtill ; and though I ne're 


Claſp him again within theſe longing Arms, 
Yet bleſs him, blels him (Gods) where e're he goes, 


Acaſt 


Enter Acaſto. 


I only meet with oddneſs and diſorder ; 
Each Vaſlal has a wild diſtracted face , 
And looks as full of buſineſs as a block-head 


In times of danger: Juſt this very 
I met Caſta/io too—— 
Cham, Then you met a Villain. 


E. 


Acaft, Hah ! 


Cham, Yes, a Villain. 


Moment 


Acaſt. Have a care, young Souldier, 


. Sure ſome ill Fate is towards me , ia my houſe 


a we, 


How 


The ORP HAN. | 
How thou'rt too biiſie with Acaſto's Fame ?- FORE 
I have a Sword my Arms good old Acquaintance. | 
Villain, vo thee —— 

Cham, Curle on thy ſcandalous Age 
Which hinders me to ruſh uponthy Throat, 
And tear the Root up of that Curſed Bramble ! 
Acaſt. Ungrateful Ruffian ! (ure my good old Friend | 
Was ne're thy Father ; nothing of him's inthee : 
What have I done in my unhappy Age, 
To be thus us'd ? I ſcorn to upbraid thee, Boy, 
But I could put thee in remembrance———- 
Cham, Do. 
Acaſt, I ſcorn it — 
Cham, No, Tll calmly hear the ſtory, 
For I would fain know all, to ſee which Scale 
Weighs moſt—-Hah, is not that: good old Acaſts? 
What have I done? can you forgive this folly ? ? 
Acaſt, Why doſt thou ask it ? 
Cham, 'Twoas the rude over-flowing 
Of too much paſſion, pray, my Lord,forgive me. [nets 
Acaſt, Mock me not, Youth, I can revenge a wrong. 
Cham, I know! it well, but for this thought, of mine 
Pity a mad man's frenzy and forget it. 
Acaſt.} wiil,but henceforth,prithee, bemore kind, [Raiſes bins 
 Whence came the Cauſe? 
C5218, Iiidecd I've been to blame, 
But Ill earn better, for you've been my Father: 
Yowve been her Father to0——— [Fakes Mon: by the hand, 
Acaſt, Forbear the Prologue 
And let me know the ſubſtance of thy Tale, 
Cham, You took her up a little tender Flower, 
Juſt ſprouted on a Bank, which the next Froſt | 
Had nipt ; and with a careful loving hand ' 
Tranſ; planted her into your own fair Gaiden: | 
Where the Sun always ſhines ;; there long ſhe Aourifled, 
Grew Sweet to ſenſe, 'and Lovely to the eye, © 
Till at the laſt a Cruel Spoiler came, - 
Cropt this fair Roſe, and rifledall its Sweetnels; 
Thea caſt i Uxe a leathſome _—_— away. 


 Aecaft, 
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Aceft. You talkto ms in Parables, Chemone, 
You may have kaowa that Ira ao wordy mag, 
Fine Speeches are the Inſtruments - of Knaves 
Or Fools, that ule*em, when they wanr good ſeaſe ; 
But honeſty | 
Needs no Diſguiſe nor Ornameat : Be plain, 

Chem, Your Son—— 


Acaſt, Iv'e two, and bath Fhope have honour. 
Cham, I bope fo too———but——— 
Acaſt, Speak. \ 
Cham, 1 muſt inform you, 
Once more Caſt a/:v 
Acaſt, Still Caſt alto / 
Cham, Yes; 
Your Son Ceſt«l;io has wrong'd Menime, 
Acaſt, Hah! wrong'd her ? 
Cham. Marry'd her. 
Acaſt, I'm _ for't. 
Cham, Why lorry ? 
By yoa þbleſt Heavea there's not a Lord 
But might be proud to take hero his heart, 
Acaſt, Tl not deny'c. 
Gham, You dare not, by the Gods, 
- You dare not, all your Family. combin'd 
In one damn'd Falle-hood to out-do Ceſtalzo, 
Dare not deny*r. | 
Acaft, How has Caſtalio wrong'd her ? 
Cham, Axk that of him: I ſay my Siſter's wrong'd; 
HMonimis my liſter born as high Starts 
And noble as Ca/a/59—Do her Juſtice, 
Or by the Gogs1'll lay a Scene of Blood, 
| Shall make this Dwelling horrible to Nature. 
I'll do'c: heark you, my:Lord, your Son Caf «15s 
Take him to yourCloler,. and there teach hin manners. 
Acsſt, You ſhall have Juſtice. | 
Cham, Nay I will have Juſtice, 
VVholl fleepia ſafety that has done me wrong ? 
My Lord, I'll not difturb you torepeat | 
The Caule of this ,; I beg Pauſe preſerve 
Your Houſes Honour) as it of Ceſtalio, 
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Acafs. will. : ns 
Cham, Till then farewell —— — * [Ex. Cham, 
Acaſt, Parewel; proud Boy. —_ | 
Aonimia! 
M073. My Lord. 
Acaſt, You are my Daughter. 
A0z, 1 am,my Lord, if you'll vouchfafe to own me. - 
Acaſt, When you'll complainto me, Pl prove a Father. 
7, | [Ex, Acaſto. 
Mow. Now, I'm undone for ever: Who on Earth 
Is there ſo wretched as Moninz;a ? 
Firſt by Caſfta/Fo cruelly forſaken ; EE 
Tveloſt Acaflo : his parting frowns | DD 
May well inſtruct me, rage is in his heart , | 
I ſhall be next abandon'd to my Fortune, 
Thruſt out a naked Wanderer to the World, 
And branded for the miſchievons Monimiec ; 
What will become of me? My cruel Brother 
Is framing miſchiefs too, for ought I know, 
That may produce bloodſhed, and horrid Murder : 
I would not be the Cauſe of one mans Death. 
| Toreign the Empreſs of the Earth 3 nay, more, 
I'drather loſe for ever my Caſt«l3o, 
My dear unkind Cafa/io, 


Enter Polydore. 


Pol, Monimis, weeping ! 

So morning Dews on new blown Roſes Lodge, 

By the Suns amorous heat to be exhal'd, 

I come my Love,to kiſs,all ſorrow from thee, 

What mean theſe ſighs? and why thus beats thy Heart? 
Mon. Let me alone to ſorrow : *Tis a cauſe 

None e're (hall k:ow , but it ſhall with me dye. 
Pol, Happy, Moninia, he, to whom theſe lighs, 

Theſe tears, and all theie languiſhings are paid! 

I am no ſtrariger to your deareſt ſecret: ; 

I know your kearc was never meant for me, 

That Jewel's for an Eider Brother's price, 
Mon. My Lord, 
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"The ORPHAN.» 
© * Pol, Nay, wonder not, laſt Night I heard 
His Oaths, your Vows; and to my torment ſaw 
Your wild Embraces : heard th' appoiatment made - 
I'did, 40nimiz, and Icurſt the ſound, 1 EH 
* Wilt thou be ſworn, my Love ? wilt thou be ne're 
Unkind again ? 
Mon, Baniſh ſuch fruitleſs hopes ! 
Have you ſworn conſtancy to my undoing ? 
Will you be ne're my Friend again ? 
Pol, What means my Love? : 
Mon, Away , what meant my Lord 
Laſt Night ? 
Pol, Is that a queſtion now-to be demanded ? 
I hope, Monimia, was not much dilpleaſed. 
* Mon. Was it well done to treat me like a Proſtitute,. 
T'aflault my Lodging at the dead of night, 
And threaten me1t I deny'd admittance ?-—— 
You ſaid you were Caſt/v.- 
Pol, By thoſe eyes, 
'Tt was the ſame, bipent my time much better, 
T'tell thee, ill natur'dFairOne,I was poſted 
To more advantage ona pleaſant hill 
Of springing Joy,andeverlaſting ſweetnels.. 
Mon, Hah —have a care.— . 
Pol, Where is the dangernear me ? 
Mon.. I fear y'are on a Rock will wreck your Quiet, 
And drown your foul in wretchedneſs for ever , 
A thouſand horrid thoughts crow'don my memory . 
Will you be kind and aniwer me onequeſtion ? 
Pol. V'd truſt thee with my life on thoſe ſoft Breaſts , 
Breath out the Choiceſt ſecrets of my heart; 
Tilt I had nothing 1n it lefr but Love.. 
Mon, Nay, Ill Conjure you by the Gods, and Anpels,. 
By the honour of your name,that's moſt concern'd, 
To tell.me, Polydore; and tell me truly, 
Where did you reſt laſt. Night ? 
__ pol, Withia thy arms | 
Itriumpht : Reſt had been my Foe. 
Mor. Tis done — [She faints, 
Pol, She faints :: no help, who waits ? a curſe 
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| Fhe ORPHAN: - 
Upon my Vanity that could not keep 
The ſecret of my happineſs in ſilence. 
Confuſion ! we ſhall be ſurpriz'd anon, 
And conſequently all muſt be betray'd, 
Monimia ! the breaths —IHMonimia, — 
Mon, Well, ——. 
Let miſchiefs multiply ! Let every hour - 
Of my loath'd life yield me increaſe of horror !! + , 
Oh let the Sun to theſe unhappy eyes _ 
Nere ſhine agun ,; but be eclips'd for ever ! 
May every thing I look on ſeem a prodigy, 
To fill my Soul with terrors ; till I quite 
Forget Iever had Humanity, 
And grow aCurlſer of the works of Nature !: 
Po/, What means all this ?- 
Aon, Oh, Polyavre, it all | 
The friendſhip e're you vow'd to good Caſta/is 
Be not a falſehood, if you ever jov'd 
Your Brother,yowve undone your ſelf and me; 
Pol. Which way ? can Ruia reach the man that's Rickz, 
AsI amia poſſeſſion of thy Sweetneſs ? | 
AMoz, Oh I'm his Wife: | 
Pol, What ſays Monimia! hah ! 
*peak that again, 
Aon, TamCaſtalis's Wife, + 
Pol, His-marry'd wedded Wife ?: 
Mon, Yeſter-dayes Sun 
Saw it perform'd. 
Pol. And then have Ienjoy'd. 
My Brothers Wife.. 
Mon. As (urely as we both, 

Muſt taſte of miſery that guilt is thine). ** | = 
- Pol, Muſt we. be miſerable then ? _ 
Aon. - A IE EYR 2 
Pol, Oh! thou may'ſt yet be happy... : I 
Aon. Couldit + wr _ " RE ; oy 

Happy with ſuch a weight upon thy.Soul? | 
Pol. It may be yet a ſecret: I'll go try- 

To reconcile and bring & ff «/is to thee,. 


Whilſt.from the V.Vorld I take my ſelf away; 
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And waſte my life in Penance for my Sin. : 
Pa 


Aon. Then thou wouldft more nndo me ; hea 
Of added Sins upon my wretched head:) 
Woul!dit thou again have me betray thy Brother, 
And briag pollution to his Arms ? curft thought ! 
Oh when ſhall I be mad indeed! 

Pol, Nay, then, 

Let us embrace, and from this very Moment 
Vow an Eternal miſery together. 

- 44cz, And wilt thou be a very faithful wretch? 
Never grow fond of chearful peace again ? 

Wilt with me ſtudy to be unhappy, | 
And find out ways howto encreaſe affliction ? 

Pol, We'll inſtitute new Arts unknown before, 
To vary plagues and make 'em look like new ones : 
Firfk if the Fruit of our detefted Joy, 

A Child be born, it ſhall be murder'd, --- 
Aon. No. | | 
Sure, that may live. 
_ Pol. Why? 
Mon. To become athing 
More wretched than its Parents, to be branded 
With all our Infamy, and Curſe its Birth. p_ 
Pol. That's well contriv'd ! then thus let's go together 
Full of our guilt,diſtracted where to roam, 
Like the firſt Wretched Pair expel''d their Paradiſe. 
Let's find ſome place where Adders neſt in VVinter, 
Loathſome and Venemous ; V Vhere poiſons hang 
Like Gums againſt the V Valls z where V'Vitches meet 
By night and feed upon ſome pamper'd Imp, 
Fat with the Blood of Babes : There we'll inhabit; 
And live up to the keight of deſperation, 

Deſire ſhall languiſh like a withering Flower, 

And no diftinQtion of the Sex be thought of, 

Horrors ſhall fright me from thoſe pleaſſ 
And I'llno more be caught with Beauties 
But when I'm dying take me in thy Armes, 
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AET V. SCENE 
| Caſtalio hing on the ground, 
SS ON G&. 


Orme, all ye Youths, whoſe Hearts ere bled 
By cruel Beauties Pride, 
Bring each a Garland on his head 
Let none his Sorrows hide, 
But hand in hand around me move 


Singing the ſaddeſt Tales of Love ; : 
If all your wrongs can equal, mine, 


2 
The happyeft Mortal once was 1,, 
- Ay heart mo Sorrows knew, 
Pity the Pain with which ] aye, 
But ask not whence it grew. * 
Yet if a tempting Fair you find 
That's very lowely, very kind, 


Think of my Fate, and ſhun her Snares. 


Brother and Siſter mingled all cogether 
No diſcontentthey know, but 1a delightful 


Calm Harbours, lufty health and innocence 
Enjoy their portion, It they ſee a man 

How wall they tura together all and gaze 
Upon the Monſter 
Once in a Sealon too they taſte of Love: 
Only the Beaſt of Reaſon is its Slave, | 
And in that Folly drudges all the year, 


And. ſee, when your Complaints ye joyn, - 


Though bright as Heaven whoſe ſtamp ſhe bears, 


if, Caſtal, See where the Deer trot after one another, 
Male, Female, Father, D2zughter, Mother, Son, 


VVildneſs and freedom, pleafant Springs, freſh Herbage, 
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_ Enter Acaſto, 


Acaſt, Caftalio | Caſtalio! 
Caſt, VVho's there 
So wretched but'to name Caſla/is? 

© Acaft, I hope my meſſage may ſucceed. 

Caſt, My Father, tc : 

'Tis Joy to ſee you, though where ſorrow's Nouriſht, | 
Acaſt. Tra come, in Beauties Cauſe, you'l guels the reft, 
Eaſt. A woman! if you love my peace of mind, 

Name not a woman to me; -but to think 1 

Of woman were enough to taint my Brains, 

Till they foment to madnel(s ! Oh ! my Father. 

Acasſt, VVhat Ayles my Boy ? | - 
Caſt, A woman is the thing | 
I would forget, and blot from my Remembrance. 
Acaſt, Forget Monimia! | 
- Caſt, She to chooſe : Monima ! 

The very ſound's ungrateful to my ſence, | + 

| 4caft, This might ſeem ſtrange but you I've found- will 

Hide your heart from me, you darenot truſt to your Father, 
Caſt. No more Monimis. | | 
Acaſt, Is ſhenot your VVife? .* 

Caſt, So much the worle, who loves to hear of VVife? 

VVhen you would giveall worldly Plagues a name 

. VVorle than they have already, call 'em VVite : 

But a new married wife's 2 ſeeming milchief, 

Full of her ſelf : VVhy, what a deal of horror 

Has that poor wretch to come, that wedded yeſterday ? 
Acaſt, Eaſtalio, you muſt go along with me. 

And ſee Monimia, | 
Ct, Sure my Lord but mocks me, 

Go ſee Monimia! Pray, my Lord, excuſe meg 

And leave the Condu of this part of Life, 

To my own Choice, 

Acaft, I ſay, no more diſpute, 

Complaints are made to me, that you have wrong'd her; 

Caſt, VVho has complain'd ? | 
: Haſh 
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Acaſt, Her Brother to my face proclaim'd her wrong'd, 
And in ſuch terms they've warm'd me. 
Caft, What terms? her Brother ! Heaven ! 
Where learat ſhe that ? 
V'Vhat does ſhe ſend her Hero with defiance? 
He durſt not ſure affront you ? | 
Acaft, No, not much, 
But —— | 
Caſt. Speak, what ſaid he ? 
Acaft. That thou wert a Villain: 
Methinks I would not have thee thought a Villain. 
Caſt, Shame en the il|l-manner'd Brute: 
Your age ſecur'd him, he durſt not elſe have ſaid ſo. 
Acaſt, By my Sword, 
I would not ſee thee wrong'd, and bear it vilely, 
Though I have paſt my word ſhe ſhall have Juſtice. 
Caſt. Juſtice ! to give her Juſtice wou'd undo her : 
Think you this Solitude I now had choſen, 
Left joys juſt opening to my ſenſe, ſought here 
A place to curſe my Fate in, meaſur'd out "i 
My Grave at length, wiſh to have grown one piece 
With this cold Clay, and all without a Cauſe? 


Exter Chamont. 


Cham, Where is the Hero famous and renown'd 
For wronging Innocence, and breaking Vows , 
Whoſe mighty ſpirit, and whoſe ſtubborn heart, 
No woman can appeaſe, nor man provoke ? 

Acaſt, 1 guels, Chamont, you come to ſeek Caſtalio, 

Gham, I come to ſeek the Husband of Monimia, + 

Caſt, The Slave is here. - 

Cham, 1 thought ere now to 'ave found you 
Attoning for the Ills you've done Chamont : 

For you have wrong'd the deareſt part of him, 
Monimia, young Lord, weeps in this heart , 
And all the Tears thy Injuries have drawn 
From her poor Eyes, are drops of Blood from hence, 
Caſt, Then you are Chamont ? 
Cham, Yes, and I hope no Stranger 
I \ C4 ſt ©. 


To great Caſtalio. 
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_ Exft.- ve heard of ſuch. a Man © ; 
That has been very bufie with my Honour: 
I own Pm much indebred to you, Sir, 
And here retura the Villain back ag:in 
You ſent me by my Father. 


% 


. Cham, Thus Tll thank you. - Draws, 
Acaſt, By this good Sword, who firſt preſumes to violence 
Makes me his Foe [Draws axd interpoſes, 
Young Man, it once was thought [To Caſtalio, . 


I was fit Guardian of my Houles Honour, | 

And you might truſt your ſhare with me---For you,[To Cham. 
Young Souldier, -I mult tell you, you have wrong'd me : 

I promis'd you to do Monimia right, 

And thought my word a Pledge I would not forfeit : 

But you I find would fright us tro Performance. 

Caſt. Sir, in my younger years with Care you taught me, 
That brave Revenge was due to 1njur'd Honour 
Oppoſe not thea the Juftice of my Sword, 

Lieu ſhould make me jealous of your love. 

Cham. Into thy Father's arms thou fly'ſt for ſafety, 
Becauſe thou know'ft the place is fanctify'd 
With the Remembrance of an ancient Friendſhip, 

Caſt. I ama Villain if I will not ſeek thee 
"Till I may be reveng'd for all the wrongs 
Done me by that ungrateful Fair thou plead'ft for. 

C-em. She wrong thee ! by the Fury in my heart, 
Thy Father's Honour's not above Monimin's ; 

Nor was'thy Mother's Truth and Vertue fairer, 

Acaſt, Boy, "don't diſturb the Aſhes of the dead 
With thy capricious Follies : The remembrance 
Of the lov'd Creature that once fill'd theſe Arms — —— 

Cham, Has not been wrong'd. | 

Caſt. It ſhall nor. 

Cham, No, nor thall | 

Monimia, though a helpleſs Orphan, deftitute 

Of Friends and Fortune, though the unhappy Siſter 
Of poor Chamnt, whoſe Sword is all his Portion, 
'Be oppreit by thee, thou proud imperious Traytor. 

. Cafe. Hah! let me free, | | 
- Cham, Come both, 


Enter 
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Enter Serina. 


Serin, Alas ! alas ! 
The cauſe of theſe diſorders my Chamoxnr ? 
Who is't has wrong'd thee? 

Caſta, Now where art thou fled 
For ſhelter ? - 

Cham, Come from thine, and ſee what ſafeguard 
Shall then betray my fears. | 

Serin. Cruel Caſtalio, | 
Sheath up thy angry Sword, and don't affright me : 
Chamont let once Serina calm thy breaſt: 
If any of thy friends have done thee injuries, 
Fll be reveng'd, and love thee better for't. 

Eaſta, Sir, if you'd have me think you did not take 
This opportunity toſhew your Vanity, WE 
Let's meet ſome other time, when by our ſelves 
We fairly may diſpute our wrongs together. 

Cham. Till then I am Cffa/z9's Friend, 

Caſt, Serina, | | 
Farewell, I wiſh much happineſs attend you. 

Serin. Chamont's the deareft thing I have on Earth s - 
Give me Chamontr, and ket the world forſake me. 

Gham, Witneſs the Gods, how happy I amin thee ! 
No beauteous Bloſſom of the fragrant Spring, | 
Though the fair Child of Nature newly born, - 


_ Can be lo lovely, Angry, unkind\Caftalio, 


Suppoſe I ſhould a while lay by my paſſions, 
And be a begger in Monimia's Caule, 
Might I be heard ? 4 

Eft, Sir, *tewas my laſt requeſt | 
You wou'd, though you I find will not be fatisfi'd: . 
Soina word, Monimia 15 my ſcorn } | 
She baſely ſent you here to try my fears, + 
That was your bulineſs, | 
No artful Proftitute, in Falſhoods pra&iis'd, 
To make advantage of her Coxcombs Follies, 
Could have done more-----Difquiet vex her for't, 

Cham, Farewell, | 365. 8 

I 2 | 2 Ca/t, 
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Caſt, Farewell .----My Father, you ſem troubled, 
Acaſt, VVould I had been abſent when this boiſtrous brane 
Came to diſturb thee thus : I'm griev'd I hinder'd 
Thy juſt reſeatment But Monimia ——— 
Caſf, Damn her. | 
Acaſt, Don't curſe her. 
Caſt, Did I? 
< Yes. 
. I'm ſorry for it. 
Lat Methinks, as if I gueſs the fault's but timal, 
Ir - 1 be pardon'd, 
Caſt. No. 
Acaſt, What has ſhe done ? 
Caſt, That ſhe's my Wife,may Heav'n and you __ me. . . 
Acaſt, Be reconcil'd then. | 
aff. No.. 
deaf Go ſee her. | ; 
; No. 1:79 
wir” I'll ſend and bring her hither. 
Caf, No. 
AcaF, For my lake, 
Csſtalio, and the quiet of my age. 
Cai, Why will you urge a thing my Nature ſtarts at ? 
Acaſt. Prithee forgive her. 
Caft. Lightnings firſt ſhall blaſt me. 
I tell you were ſhe proſtrate at my Feet, 
Full of her Sexes beſt diſlembled ſorrows, 
And all that wondrous Beauty of her own, 
My heart might break, but it ſhould never ſoften. 


Enter Florella, 


Flor. My Lord, where are you ? Oh Caftalis ! 
AcaF. Heark. 
Caſt, VVhar's that ? 
Flor. Oh ſhew me quickly where's Caſtalio, 
Acaſt, VVhy, what's the buſineſs ? 
Flor. Oh the poor Monimia 
Caft. Hah ! [ — o 
Aca/t, What's the matter? 
Flox, 
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Flor, Hurry*d by deſpair” 
She flyes with fury over all the houſe, 
Through every Room of each apartmeat crying, 
VVhere's my Caſtiio? give me my Caſtalio : 
Except the ſees you, ſure .hee'l grow diltracted, 
Ce/#. Hah ! will ſhe ? does ſhe name Caſtalio ? 
Aad with ſuch tenderneſs ? Conduct me quickly 
To the poor lovely mourner. Oh my Father. 
Acaft. Then wilt thou go ? bleſſings attend thy purpole, 
Ce/t, Icannot hear Monimizs's Soul's in ſadneſs, 
And be a man, my heart will not forget her , 
Bur do not tell the world youſaw this of me. 
Acaſt, Delay not then but haſte and chear thy Love. 
Caf. OhI will throw m'tmpatient Armes about her, 
In her ſoft boſom ſigh my Soul to peace, 
Till through the panting breaſt ſhe finds the way, 
To mould'my heart, and make it what ſhe will, 


CEx, Acaſt. Caſt. 


Moihnis | Oh! 


Enter Monimiua, 


Mon. Stand off and give me Room, 
I will not reſt till I have found Caftaiio, 
My wiſhes Lord comely as riſing day, 
Amidft ten thouſand eminently known. 
Flowers ſpring wherehe e're treads, his Eyes 
Fountains of brightneſs cheering all about him ! 
VVhen will they ſhine on me? --Oh ſtay my Soul! 
I cannot dye 1n peace till I have ſeen him. 


Caſtalio re-Enters, 


Caft, VVho talks of dying with a Voice fo ſweet, 
That life's in love with it? 
Mou, Heark ! 'tis he that anſwers : 
So in a Camp though at the dead of night, 
If but the Trumpets chearful noiſe is heard, 
All at che fignal leap from downey reſt, 
And every heart awakes as mine does now; 
V Vhere art thou ? 
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Caſt. Here, my Love. EE: 48 
Mon, No nearer, leſt I vaniſh, © 
Caſt. Have I been in a Dream then all this while !. 
And rt thou but the ſhadow of Monximza! 
Why doeft thou fly me thus? | 
4708, Oh! were it poſſible that we could drown 
In dark Oblivion but a few paſt hours, 
We might be happy. 
Caſ/, 1&t then ſo hard, Monimiz, to forgive 
A fault, where humble Love, like mine, implores thee ? 
For I muſt love thee, though it prove my ruin, 
Which way ſhall I Court thee? 
What ſhall I do to be enough thy Slave, 
And fatisfy the lovely pride that's in thee? . 
I'll kneel to thee, and weep a flood before thee, 
Yet prithee, Tyrant, break not quite my heart , 
But when my task of Penitence is done, 
Heal it again and Comfort me with Love, 
on, If I am dumb, Caſts/io, and want words, 
To pay thee back this mighty tenderneſs, 
It is beeauſe I look on thee with horror, 
And cannot ſeethe man I ſo have wrong'd. 
Caſt. Thou haſt not wrong'd me. ' 
Mon, Ab! alas, thoutalk't 
Juſt as thy poor Heart thinks , have not I wrong'd thee ? 
Caſt. No. | 
Mon. Still thou wander'ſt in the dark, Caſialio; © 
But wilt ere long, ſtumble on horrid danger. © 
Caſt, What means my Love! , + 
Mon, Couldit thou but forgive me? - 
Caſt, What ? | 
Mon, For my fault laft night ; Alas, thou cantt nor, 
Caſ/, Ican, and do, | DCE 
Mon, Thus Crawling on the Earth .. 
Would I that Pardon meet , the only thing, 
Can make me view the Face of Heaven with hope. 
Caſt, Then let's draw near. 
Mon. Ah me! | 
Czft, So inthe Fields, | 
When the deſtroyer has been out for prey, 
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The ſcatter'd Lovers of the Feather'd kind, 9 , 
Seeking when danger's paft co meer agata, | 
Mike moan, and call, by ſuch degrees approach: ; 
'Till joying rhus they bill, and ſpread their wings, 
Murmuring Love, and Joy, their ters are over. | 
Mon, Yet have a care be not too tond of peacz, 
Leſt in Purluance of thegoodly quarry, 
Thou meet a diſappointment that diſtracts th2e. 
Caft. My better Angel, then do thou inform me, 
What danger threatens me, and where it lyes : 
Why didſt thou (prithee {mile and tell me why). 
When I ſtood waiting underneath the Window, 
Quaking with fierce and violent defires ; 
The dropping dews fell cold upon my head, 
Darknets enclos'd, and the Winds whiſtI'd round me ; 
Which wich my mournful ſighs made ſuch fad Mutick, 
As might have mov'dxhe hardeſt heart : Why wert chou 
Deaf to my Cryes and ſenſelels of my pains ? 
Mon. Did1 not beg thee to forbear inquiry ? 
Read'ſt thou not ſomething in my face that ſpeaks 
Wonderful change and horror from within me ? 
Gaſt. Then there is ſomething yet which I've not known ; 
What doft thou mean by horrour, and forbearance 
Of more inquiry tell me, I beg thee, tell me ; 
And do not betray me to a ſecond madnels. 
M708, Muſtl? | | 
Caſt, If labouring 1a the pangs of death - 
Thou wouldft do any thing to give m2 eaſe , 
Unfold this riddle ere my thoughts grow wild, 
Aad let 1n fears of ugly form upon me. 
Mon. My heart won't I:t me |perk itz but remember, 
Monimia, poor Monimia tells you this, - 
Wene're muſt meet again --— 
Caſf, What means my deſtiny ? 
For all my good or evil Fate dwells in thee: 
Ne're meet again ! 
Mozx. No, never. 
Caſt, Where's the pow'r 
On Earth, that dares not look like thee, and ſay fo, 
Thou art my hearts inheritance, Ilerv'd 
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64 The ORPHAN. 
| A long and painful, faithfulflavery for thee, - 

And who ſhall rob me of the dear bought bleſſing. 

Mox. Time will clear all, but now let-this content you: 

Heav*n Has decreed, andtherefore I've reſoly'd, 

(VVith Torment I muſt tell it thee, Ca/talso,) 

Ever to. be a ftranger to thy Love, 

In ſome. far diſtant Country waſte my life, 

And from this day to ſee thy Faceno more, 

Caſt, Where am 1? ſureI wander midſt Inchantmeat, 

And never more ſhall find the way to reſt , 

But, oh Mezizza, art th' indeed reſoly d, 

To puniſh me with everlafting ablence , | 

Why curn'ſt thou from me? I'm alone already 

Methinks I ſtand upon a naked beach, - 

Sighing to winds, and to the Seas complaining, 

Whilſt afar off the Veſlel ſailes away, 

V'Vhere all che Treaſure of my Soul's embarqu'd ; 

VVilt thou not turn---Oh could thoſe eyes but ſpeak 

I ſhou'd know all, for Love is pregnant in'em ; 

They ſwell, they preſs their beams upon me till , 

VVilt thou not ſpeak? if we muſt part for ever, 

Give me bur one kind word to think upon, 25 
And pleaſe my ſelf withal whilſt my heart's breaking. 
: +? [Ex, Mon. 

Mo», A poor Caſtalis ! 

Caſt, Pity, by the Gods, 
She pity's me, then thou wilt go Eternally ? 
VVhat means all this ? why all this ſtir to plague 
A ſingle wretch ? If but your word can ſhake 
This world to Atomes, why ſo much ado 
VVith me? think me but dead and lay me fo. 


Enter Polydore, 


Pol. Tolive, and live a Torment to my ſelf, 
VVhat Dog would bear't that knew but his Condition ? 
VVe have little knowledge, and that makes us Cowards, 
Becauſe it cannot tell us what's to come, 
Caſt, VVho's there ? 
Pol, VVhy, what art thou ? . OE 
Caf, My Brother Polyaore! Pol, 


The:OR PAN. 
Polyd, My Name is. Polydore. \., . co 
Caſt, Canſt thou inform ime. ?.;,  .. ... +: 

Polyd, Of what? © £72 
Caſt, Of my Monimia? 
Polyd, No. Good-day, 
Caſt, 1n haſte? | # 
Methinks my Polydore appears in ſadneſs. ;... 
Polyd, Indeed and ſo to me does my Caſtalia. 
Caſt. Do I? fs Ds Cans 
Polyd, Thou dot, | | 
Eaſt. Alas! I've wondrous reaſon g 
I'm ſtrangely alter'd, Brother, . ſince I ſaw, thee. 
Pal WORgt Oo - oarflicges 
Caſf, Oh, to tell thee would but put thy beart 
To pain, let me embrace thee but a little, | 
And weep upon thy Neck, 1, would-repoſe . 
VVithia thy friendly boſom all my Follies, ; .. 
For thou wilt pardon '*em, becauſe tare mine, : - 
Polyd. Be not too credulous, conſider firſt, ...; 
Friends may be falſe. Is there no Friendſhip falſe? - 
Caſt, V Vhy doſt thou ask-me that ? does this appear 
Like a falſe Friendſhip, when with open Arms | 
And ſtreaming Eyes I run upon thy Breaſt ?_.- 
Oh *cis in thee alone I muſt have comfort. 
Polyd, 1 fear, Caſtalis, I have none to give thee. 
Caſt, Doſt thou not love me then ? 
polyd. Oh, more than life : 
I never had a thought of my Ceftalio 
Might wrong the Friendſhip we had yow'd together. 
Haſt thou dealt ſo by me? | 


Caſt, 1 hope I have, 
Polyd. Then tell me why this mourning, -this diſorder ? 


Caſt, Oh, Poljdore, I know not how to tell thee , 
Shame riſes in my Face, and:interrupts 
The Story of my Tongue,,., -< 
Poljd, 1 grieve my Friend 
Knows any thing which. he's aſham'd to tell me ; 
Or didfſt thou e're conceal thy thoughts from Polyavre ? 
Caſt. -Oh, much too off. | . 
But let me- here conjure thee, -. 
| | K 
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By all che kind affe&ion of a Brother, 
(For I am aſham'd to call my ſelf thy Friend) 
Forgive me. 

Pol. Well, go on. 

Caft, Our Deſtiny contriv'd 

To plague us both with one vohappy Love r 
Thou like a Frignd,” a conftant generous Friend, | 
In its firſt pangs didſttruft'me Sirh thy 'paſſton, © . © 

Whilſt I till ſmoorh'd my pain with ſmiles before thee, 
And made a Contra& 1 ne're Meant £0 keep. 

Pol, How ! . | 
Caſt. Still new ways I findy'd to abuſe che; | 
And kept thee ag a ftranger to my Paſſhon, - - 
Till yeſterday I wedded with Mont mis. 
Pol, Ah, Caftalio,' was that well done? - 
Caſt. No, toconceal't from thee was much a fault. 
Pol, A fault! when thou haſtheard 

The Tale I'll rel, what wilt thou call it then ? 

 Caft. Howmy heart throbs ! 
pol. Firſt, forthy Friendſhip, Traytor, 

I cancePt thus; after this day, Ill nere 
Hold truſt, or converſe, with the falle Caftabre : : 

This, witneſs Heav'n. 

Caſt. What will myFate do with me ? 

I've loſt all happineſs, and know not why: 
What means this, Brother ? 

Pol. Perjur'd, Treacherous Wreteh, 

Farewell. 

Caſt. Tl be thy Slave, and thou ale uſe me 
juft as thou wilt, do but forgive me. 
Pol, Never. 

- Caf, Oh!thiok a little what thy heart is doing ; 
How fromour Infancy we hand in hand | 
Have trod the Path of Life, in Love t __ 

One Bed has held us, and the famed EpRG 
The ſame Averfions ſtill imploy'd our ehiouphts : 1. 
When-e're had I a Friend, that was not Polhigere's,, - 

or Polydore -2 Foe, that was not mine ? 

Evn in the Womb we embrac'd, and wilt thou now, 

For the firſt Fault, abandon, and forlake me, 
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Leave me amidſt Aflictions to my ſelf, ©. | 
Plung'din the gulf of grief and none to help me? 

pol. Goto Monimis, in her Arms thoul't find 
Repoſez She has the Art of healing ſorrows. 

Caf. What Arts ? % 
| . pol, Blind Wretch, thou Husband! there's aqueſtion ; 
Go to her fulſom bed, and wallow there, © _ The 
Till ſome hot Ruffian, full of luſt, and wine, * 
Come ftorm thee out, and ſhew thee what's thy Bargain. . 

Caſt, Hold there, I charge thee, . 

Pol, Is ſhe not a 

Caft, Whore? | % . ; _y 

pol. Ay, Whore, I think that word neads no explaining; 
Eaſt, Alas, I can forgive, ev'a this to thee ; x 
But tet me tell thee, Polyavre, I'm griev'd, 
To find thee guilty of fuck low Revenge, 
To wrong that Vertue which thou couldfſt not ruin. 

Pol, It ſeems I lye then. 

Caf?. Should the braveſt man 
That e're wore Conquering Sword, but dareto whiſper, 
What thou proclaim'ſt, he were the worſt of Lyars : 

My Friend may be miſtaken, 

Pol. Damnthe Evaſion, | 

Thou mean'ſt the worſt, and he's a baſe bora Villain 
That ſaid I ly'd. 

Cf. Do,draw thy Sword,and thruſt it through my heart ; 
There's no Joy in life ; if thou art loft, 
A baſe born Villain, | 

Pol, Yes, thou never cameft 
From old Acefto's Loyns, the Midwife put 
A cheat upon my Mother, and inſtead 
Of a true Brother, in the Cradte by me 
Plac'd ſome courſe Peaſants Cub, and thou art he. 

Cops Thou art my Brother ſtil 

Pol. Thou ly. - | 

Caff. Nay, then : | [He draws, 
Yet Iam Calm, . 

pol, A Coward's always fo, 

Caſt. Ah--ah--thart ſtings home : Coward ? 


Fol, Ay,baſe bora Coward, Vulain, 
"Ls K2 _ 
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Caſt, This to thy heart then, though my Mothore bore thee, 
[ Eight, Polydore drops his Sword,and runs vs Caſtal, 
Pol. Now my coftliis is 4gain myFriend.” 
Caſt, What have I dohe'! My Sword is in chy Breaſt. 
Po', So I wotild have ir be; thou beſt of men, 
Thou ukindef Brother, and;hoy! trueſt Friend,” © '+ + 
\ YeGdds;were tau NNE [ Nos all your wenks a are Juſtice, 
Yare > -ainhlh merciful, OF 
If "oy vine hele'p nn J5 wb head? 1 
Pol. Blametiot he le 70s Fre Nikos thy Fate oof 0 
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Tok By me Iaff Fanght TY ted kid © 
| Was done; when all things ſlept,” but Ia and Inceſt. 
Caff, Now, where” S Monimia? Oh! 


3 Enter Monimmia, 


Mon. Pn here, whocalls me? 
Methought t heard a Voice | | +70 | 
Sweet as oy jet lac Pipe upon) this Moudtsins; - 
When all yg jle Flock? s At feed! beforeHim :" | 3% 
But wr this? here's Blood, 1 524 07 110 
CaF. Ay, Brothers Blaud ; (1D, F 
Art thou prepard for Everlatlig pains ? CORTE. 
Pol, Oh let me charge! thee by: Sp Ecernal juſtice, - 1911 
Hurt not her tender life ! | li] #+ 
Caſt. Not kill her ? Rack. me.” PO 2200! OL. 11 oY \\ 
Ye Powers above, with all your cholte® Torments, - 1938 
Horror of mind and pains yet uninvented, © 555 Gt | 
If I not practiſecruelty upon her, - 101 12.10 
And treat revenge ſome way, yet never known; ©! 
Mon, That task my ſelf have finitht, Tikall dye . .'\: 
Before_we part : I've drunka healing draught \ 
For all my,Cares, and never more ſhall w___ thee. 2 
Pol. Oh ſhe's innocent. 
Caſt. Tell m#.that Story, 
| Andthou wilt make a w vretch of me indeed. 
WF 57 FED .  IPol. 
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Pol, Hadſt thou, Caftalio, us'd:me like a Friend,” 

_ This nere had happen'd, hadſt thou let me know 
Thy Marriage, we had all now metin Joy, 

But ignorant of that, 

Hearing th appointment made, enrag'd to think 
Thou: hagſt; aut:done me.1a ſucceſsful Love,: 7 4 

I in the dark went and ſupply 'd thy place; , - 
Whilſt all che Night, midit oux- Triumphant Joys, 
The trembling, tender, kind,deceiv'd Monimia, 
Embrac'd, Carelt, .and call'd me her Caf a/io, | 

Cf. And all this i 15. the work of my own Fortune, 

None but my ſelf could cre have been fo curit, 

My Fatal Lowe, alas has ruin'd thee, 

Thou faireſt, -goodlieſt Frame the God's e're made, 
Or.ever humane eyes, and hearts ador'd, 

I've murder*d too my Brother, 

Why wouldſt thow-ſtudy ways to damn me further 
And force the fin of Parricide upon me ? 

pol. *Twas my 0wn Fault, and thou art innocent, 

Forgive the barbarous trel| pals of my Tongue, 

"Twas a hard violence , I cou'd havedy'd 

With Love of thee, evin whenl us'd thee worſt y# 
Nay, at each word that my Diſtraction utrer'd, 

My heart recoyl'd, and 'twas half death to ſpeak em, 

- on, Mow, my Caitalio, the moſt dear of men, 
Wilt thou receive pollution to thy Boſom, .. 
And cloſe the eyes of one that has betray'd thee? 

Caſt. Oh I'm the unhappy wretch, whoſe curſed Fate 
Has weigh'd thee down into deſtruction with him, 
Why then thus kind to me ? 

Mon, When Pm laid low in the Grave,and quite lorgotten, 
Maiſt thou be happy in a fairer Bride, 

But none canever love thee like Monimia, 
When I am dead, as preſently I ſhall be; 
(For the grim Tyrant graſps my heart already) 
Speak well of me, and if thou find ill rongues 
Too buſie with my fame, do'nt hear me wrong'd, 
'T will be a noble Juſtice to the memory 
Of a poor wretch, once honour'd with thy Love. 
How my head ſwims ! Tis ver y dark: Gocd night, Os 


| The ORPHAN _ 
. Caff, IfIſurvive thee, what a thought was that ?- 
Thank Heav'n 1 goprepar'd againſt that Curſe. 


Enter Chamont diſarm'd, nd ſciz'd by Acafto, and Servants, 


Cham, Gape,Hell, and ſwallow me to quick Damnation, 

If 1 forgive your Houſe, If I notlive NIP 
An Everlaſting plague to thee, 4cafto, 
Andall thy Race. Y' have o're power'd me now , 
But hear me, Heav'n ! Ah, here's the Scene of Death, 

My Siſter, my Monimis! Breathleſs ! Now, | 

Ye Powers above, if y'have Juſtice,ſtrike, _ 

Strike Bolts through me, and through the curſt Csfalio. 

Acaſt, My Polydore, 

Pol, Who calls? 

Acaſt, How cam'ſt thou wounded ? 

Caſt. Stand off thou hot-braia'd boiſtrous noiſy Ruffian, 
And leave me to my ſorrows. 

Cham. By the love 
I bore her living, I will ne're forſake, 

But here remain till my heart burſts with ſobbing. 

Cf, Vaniſh, I charge thee, or [Draws a Dagger. 

Cham. Thou canſt not kill me, | 
That would be kindneſs, and againſt thy Nature. 

Acaſt, What means Caftalis ? Sure thou wilt not pull 
More forrows on thy Aged Fathers head. ; 
Tell me; I beg you, tell me the fad cauſe 
Of all chis ruin. _ 

Pol, That muſt be my Task; 

But *ris too long for one in pains to tell , 
You'l in my Cloſet find the ſtory-written, 
Of all our woes. Ca/taliv's innocent, 
Andſo's Monimia, only I'm to blame : 
Inquire no farther, | 
Caf. Thouunkind, Chamexe, 
Unjuſtly haſt purſu'd me with thy hate, | 
And ſought the life of him that never wrong'd thee, 
Now 1f thou wilt embrace anoble vengeance, 
Come joyn with me and curſe, 
Gam, What? 
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| o Firſt thy ſelf, 

As I do, and the hour that gave thee birth : 
Confuſion and diſorder feize the World, 
To ſpoyl all truſt and converſe amongſt men , 
'Twixc Families ingender endleſs fewds, 

In Countrys needlets fears, in Cities factions, 


In States Rebellion, and'in Churches Schiſm : 2 A 


Till all things move againſt the courſe of Nature , 
Till Form's diffoly'd, the Chain of "Cauſes broken, @-. 
And the Originzls of Being luſt, 70" _ 


Acaft, Have Patience. | | 6” 


Ca#, Patience ! preach it tothe Winds, 
To roaring Seas, or raging Fires; the Knzves 
That teach itlJaughar-ye, when ye believe 'em. 
Strip me of all the common needs of lite, 
Scald me with Leprofiz, let” Friends forſake me, 
Pi! bear it all; but curſt to the degree 
That Iam now, tis this mutt give me patience : 


Thus I find reſt, and (hall complain no more. [[Srabs himſelf, 


Pol. Caſtalio! Oh ! 

Caſt, le me. | 
Chamont, tothee my birch-right I bequeath : | 
Comfort my Mourning Father,heal his griefs; 


Acaſto faints iuto the Arms of a Servant, 


For perceive they fall with weight upan him. 

_ And for Monimia's ſake, whom thou wilt find 

I never wrong'd, be kind to poor. Scr:n4. 

Now all 1 beg, is, lay me in one Grave, 

Thus with my Love, Farewel, Inow am--—nothing. {Dzes, 
Cham, Take care of good Acafto, whilft I go 

To ſearch the means by which the Fates have plagu'd us. 

'Tis thus that Heaven it's Empire does maintain, | 

Ir may Afi, but man muſt got Complain, 


EPILOGUE. 


Ow've ſee oye Orphan ruin'd here, and / 
Qs ay be the wext, if old Acaſto dje: 
; Mt: Should it prove ſo, I'd fain anindft 90s find, 
'k who "tis would to the fatherleſs be kind, 
To whoſe protettion might I. ſafely. go 2. ” 
. is there amongſt you n0 good Nature? No. 
What ſbould 7 do? ſhould 1 the Godly ſeek, 
And go 4 Conventicling twice a week}? 
Quit the lewd Stage, and its prophane pollution, 
AﬀﬀetF each Form and Saint-like Inſlitution, 6 
So Araw the Bretoren all to Contribution? 
Or: ſhall 7 (.4 7 gels the Poet may. 
withitf theſe three days) fairly run away? 
No,' to ſeme City Lodgings Pll retire, * 
Seem very grave, and privacy deſire: _ 
Till 1 am thought ſome Heireſs rich in Lands, 
Fled to eſcape a cruel Guardian's hands, 
which may produce 4 Story worth the telling, 
Of the next Sparks that go a Fortune-ſtealing, 


